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PRBFACB.

In all the range of song books published in this country, there

is not one on the great and absorbing subject of Missions. We
therefore offer the following pages without apology, praying for

the speedy Triumph of the cause of Jesus among all kindred

and tongues.

We hereby express our thanks to the many authors who

have so liberally contributed to these pages.

S. M. BROWN.

J. M. HUNT.

Copyright, 1889, by The John Church Co.



The Missionary Triumph,

No. 1. The Missionary Triumph.
"Awake, awake.' put on thi/ streiigih, Zw7i."—Isa. 52: 1.

Rev. Dwight Spencek. S. M. Brown.

-i 1 ^ L M M M^^M—S. — .m. Sv-7~
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1. A - wake! a - wake! put on thy strength, Church of the liv - ing God;

2. They plead
!

" send help
!

" Our country's sons, From snow-clad mount to sea

;

3. They come ! they come I The ransomed ones,Wliere'er on earth their homes

;

Shine forth ! shine forth ! thy light is come, Its heams dif-fuse a -

" Send forth ! send forth ! the Bread of Life ;" O hear your brother's

Lift up I

plEJ^g^g^
lift up ! thine eves and see, At last thy tri-umph

broad

;

plea

;

comes.

±i: t B^^EB ^-^

i
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To na-tions that in darkness wait, Send forth thy hei'alds bold;

And A - sia's mil-lions join the cry, With Af-ric's starving throng,

O glor-ious hour ! the voice from heaven Proclaims from shore to shore.Ill -^ -^ -^ -^ _
A^ I f f ' w—f—p-—f-^—w— -1=^

1
\

1 y=^ — Li^zqz ^

fe J t ^ tS'-

Till round the earth from pole to pole, The ti - dings glad are told.

While distant is - lands of the sea, The plaintive cry pro-long.

The kingdoms of this world are Christ's, He reigns for ev - er - more.

I
J



No. 2. Little Gleaner's Band.
"Go work to-dny in my vineyard."—Matt. 21: 28.

Laura C. Nurse. Frank M. Davis, by per.

y^^s^^a^~i:ra^^
See the fields are white for har-vest, And the reap-ers are so few

;

Lit - tie hands must be the gar- ner For the pre-cious seeds of truth
;

Lit - tie words so soft - ly spo-ken, Bring the wayward souls to CJod

;

Lit - tie songs shall swell the chorus In the ransomed choirs a-hove
;

feP f=F=tf^

Pgs^^^^^^ '^
Lit - tie feet must fol - low af - ter, Lit - tie hands the work must do.

Lit - tie souls put on the ar - mor In the winsome days of youth.

Lit - tie vows we keep nn- bro -ken, Lead to paths the Sav-ior trod.

Lit - tie souls who toil for Je - sus, Rest for - ev - er in his love.

iS f r \ f—r^=F=lr^-r^-^r-r~r^^^

t
^^ is^HH-^ -•—
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:i=it

Lit - tie hands the work must do, Lit - tie hands the work must do;

9S^fc*s Se ^S f=F=F

S :]=1=
13: ti: ^i-«-t -9-

Lit - tie feet must fol - low af - ter, Lit - tie hands the work must do.

?^.^-i f^ ^ ^—t"- #- -^
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Nq. 3. Toiling in the Vineyard.
"Go work to-day in iiiij vineyard." —Matt. 21 : 28.

Frank M. Davis. A. J. Showaltp:r, by per.

-st^^-

1. Up in the morning ;ind away to the field, Toiling in the vineyard ground;

2. Nev-er grow weary in the work of the Lord, Toiling in the vineyard ground;

3. Faithfully toiling till the Master shall come, Toiling in the vineyard ground;

SE ,«V-8—«—«—

S
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Few are the workers, but how great is the yield, Toiling in the vineyard ground.

Win-ning of souls for Jesus brings great reward, Toiling in the vineyard ground.

Soon we may hear the welcome call. Harvest Home, Toiling in the vineyard ground.

CHORUS.

fed
5 ^ N- N N—N—N^
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Toil - ing, toil - ing. Toiling in the vineyard of the Lord.

Toil-ing, toil- ing, toil-ing, toil- ing,

m^^
L-t?: ^^y-

'^-^^

-:h
:^ii= i5t 3 ^-

Toil - ing, toil - ing, Toil-ing for the great re-ward.

Toil-ing, toil - ing, toil-ing, toil - ing.

-» \y9-
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No. 4. Come, Join the Army.
''Come thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of J(/e."—Rev. 2: 10.

J. M. Hunt.

1^
Btareh time.

S. M. Brown, by per.

^^
1. Come join the ar - my, and work for the Lord—Je-sus en-treats you in

2. Come join the ar - my, and stand for the right ; Strong is our Captain—go

3. Come join the ar - my, its hardsliips endure: Firm like a sol-dier, 'midst

-»-i-+45= ^^m -2t=t
-V Z^ V-

^^^^^m i^fea^t^^E^^^$^^E$E^

his bless - ed word : Come with your buckler, your shield and jour sword ; Come

forth in his might; Un-furl theban-uer a - gainst Satan's blight, With

Sa-tan's al-lure; Stand by your col- ors and vic-t'ry se-cure—Send

*-7^ -5-H«- -•-f- -•-j
f-

3a :f EE3EP

I
^ -f^-K-

CHORUS.
-^-^iV^^^^

t^^.^m^ 5 J JJ J J J

share a soldier's conflicts and a saint's reward.

true and loy - al courage put the foe to flight. Come and join the army, the

down the line the watchword/'Our reward is sure."

f f r ¥ t^ t f ,T P ^ .pff'pppC^. ^ ^ ^ F 1
C m.

rm-m

tried and the true ; Come and join the army, there's work for you ; Come and join the

ps
-g'—

h

f f f ' P m—m
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tz:Sc
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Copyright, ISSft, by Brown & Hunt.
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Come, Join the Army. Concluded.

$^E^^k^1^^ Ji-4-4 ^^^^^m^4 4 4' If
—*-

army, we're battling for the Lord ; Come share a soldier's conflicts and a saint's reward

CV—#—» #- -»—»—»-=-#-

t^—fc<-^—
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No. 5. Trust On,
M. Hunt.

1. Trust on ! trust on, be-liever ! The' long the conflict be. Thou yet shalt prove vic-

2. Trust on ! trust on, tho' failings May bow thee to the dust, But in thy deepest

3. Trust on ! the danger presses, Temjjtation strong is near, Yet o'er life "s dangerous

4. O, Christ is strong to save us, He is a faithful Friend, Trust on ! trust on ! be-

CHORUS.
Trust on ! trust on

!

1^^ m ^^
'^"^irrir ^ I

l> i

Trust on ! trust on ! Tho'

torious ; Thy God shall fight for thee,

sorrow, O give not up thy trust.

rap - ids. He will thy pass-age steer,

liev - er, O trust him to the end.

s' 1

§5*E
1

I ^i^ W I

Trust on, trust on !

dark the night and drear, Trust on, trust on ! The raom-ing dawn is near.

^i=t
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No. 6. Shout the Tidings.
S. M. Brown.

-f-./i i
—^^ ^—^-7^

J. M. Hunt , by per.

rTi^-H-^-^—s^^^-—^- -I—-i^^-^-1 r -1-HVM;4i J J J J • # 2 ^I s * M J P J" -i
-g- • * / ^ ^:

the gospel's joy - ous sound.1. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va tion, Send

2. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion, To the thousands near your home.

3. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion,

—

See the nations press your sliore

—

4. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion, Till the nations own their King

;

•#-•-••- •- • * -f- J
c\' 4 p • • f r 1 1 (^ 1 1 1 ^ p 2^ • 1

S* 1Iv'aU'^w !• p 'p 1* f^ ^ 1* • •^ 1—^ '^—^—y

—

\i>-^~[^_^—"-i t^-y—y—b*—t^-l-T© 1

^^^ -^^
3t=S:

i S^^
Till the precious in - vi - ta - tion. Spread to earth's re-mot-est bound.

Till your own be - lov - ed na-tion, To the feet of Je-sus come.

Sound the gos- pel in - vi-ta-tion, To the heathen at your door.

Till in joy - ous ex - ul -ta-tion, Ev - 'ry vale and mount shall sing.

ti=t=l=^c^E=f:
qc=^

'P
fczV: -J—^- v^^

t
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Send the news, the glad, good news. From tlie rising to the setting of the sun,

g^f=^
#. .J22.-

it=t :tc=|c S3EE W—U-H/M/

I
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Till the nations come and be-fore tlie throne, The great Redeemer own.

I I I I N

:?=?:
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No. 7, Rally to the Master's Call.

"Go work to-daij in my vineyard."—Matt. 21: 2S.

Frank M. Uavis. T. C. O'Kane, by per.

1

.

In the vineyard of the Lord go work to-day, Ral-ly to the Master's call

;

2. To the vineyard then away, ere morning sun Ris-es in the heavens high

;

3. Youthful workers, then, go forth to work for (Jod In the fields already white;

While the laboi'ers are few, the fields are white; Hasten, there is work for all.

Give the early hours to God, for great reward Shall be giv-en by and by.

He is calling you to work while yet 'tis day, Hasten ere the coming night.

0- ^ -». ^ ^ ^ -^fl*- H«.
\

1
1—i—ri P r
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1
•—r—I ^—ri^-T»—•

fe-»-
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1 1
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1 1*?-^^ TrfrT:V-^=i^-

REFRAIW.

Work for all, work for all, In the vineyard of the Lord there is

±zf: :#» 3^ ^^^k:^c=^

Work for all. work foi" all.

work for all ; Work for all, work for all. Rally to the Master's call.

t=P:
133EM: f-r-^ITS

Work for all, work for all,

9



No. 8.

S. M. Brown.

The Widow's Mite.
Mark 12: 42.

S. M. Brown, by per.

l?=^:^^z:^
±-:&-ifc^^^±M--

-0- -0- ' ' * -0- -0-

^
1. O - vcr a - gainst the treas'ry of the Lord, See the Mas-ter

2. One there is among them, un-no-ticed by the throng, As in pomp and

3. But a sin -gle farthing is all she has to give. Yet the Mas-ter

^ ^ ^ >
-•

—

P—» . 0/' »^^^ •

—

rP •

tk -^>
^

te ^^^ ??=^
-i-^

sit - ting, a - mid the surging crowd ; Lo ! the throng is com-ing, to

splendor the great ones pass a - long ; But the heart of Je - sus is

knows it is her on-ly means to live; Hear the words of Je - sus, as

J^ * ^U Ji^X-^ ^ /
mm̂ -^-^ ^±^

te 3(=3t ^pS sI3E^
bring their treasures rare ; From a-bund-ant rich-es they their love declare,

kin-died to a flame, As she makes her offriog for the hon-or of his name,

from his lips they fall : "Out of her deep poverty she's given more than all."

-»—» '

h 1 H 4=—T-

£gssS! -^^ v~-\j—g^ -•-4-»

CHORirS.
S S

pg^^^^ ^=^
t^EEEi^^

Sitting there in silence, he's watching yet to - day. Weighing what they

m•0- -0-
'.

-0-
',

-P- -0-
-» 0—

'v^-V- -v-^-

-0 0-^—0 • r-#^ 0-
-+- h—.-4- 1 ^-cJ 1 F- 1/

v—v—y-
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The Widow's Mite. Concluded.

M=
:!£ W^^^^

of - fer as they come and go a - way ; Shall it be, to Je - sus, the

^ ^ •-

m^ :N=tL=JE
1 rf -f

^ *—•—#^#-5—#

_^^-_^_ ^=r^^=^=i=&=^
-lit
—

'

widow's blessed mite, Siimll. butyet a sac-rifice and precious in his sight.•_ .41 -0- -0- -0- -0- 0- . M M
-"•—-— - • - - - . . . _| ^__J p_

No. 9.

Thomas Kelly, 1836.

Harwell.

i
i=^

L. Mas n.
Fine.

=t -^ 3
i?3= ^^^* . -3^

-| f Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise a - hove
' \ Je - sus I'eigns, and heav'n re-joi-ces ; Je - sus reigns, the God of love

9 /Je - sus, hail ! whose glo-ry brightens All a-bove, and gives its worth

I Lord of life, thy smile en-lightens. Cheers and cliarms thy saints on earth

^;=^ M=?= 4^ 4e- 4t #.

E
:£

-^^^V-

D. a Hal-le - lu - jah ! hal -le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! A

^m ^ -N—ly 3&=dJi

Iw
-h—

p

i d^

^-

See, he sits on yon - der throne ; Je - sus rules the world a - lone.

When we think of love like thine, Lord, we own it love di - vine.

^-f^ ^
^

-y-
-^
p—ti^ -t^

3 King of glory, reign forever,

Thine, an everlasting crown
;

Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own:

Happy objects of thy grace,
Chosen to behold thy face.

11

4 Savior, hasten thine appearing

;

Bring, O, bring the glorious day,

When the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth shall pass away

;

Then with golden harps we'll sing,
" Glory, glory to our King !

"



No. 10. In the Cross.
"Godfurbid that Ixliould glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ."—Gal. fi: 14.

John Bowring. Chas. Edw. Pollock.

& -4.
.0 #-=>-^ g % :

#-J^» y - y

1. In tlie cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time

;

2. When tlie woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes deceive and fears an - noy,

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up -on my way,

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied
;

(2

—

n-T-»-^^S. £
SH gr^~'^"Tn-^-T

i ^ ? ^^ ^ ^ ^_ ^m-^^
r^-" ^=^^s ^

All the light of .sa-cred sto - ry, Gathers 'round its head sublime.

Nev - er shall the cross for-sake me ; Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

From the cross the radiance streaming, Adds new lus - tre to the day.

Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide.^ :i:z::|
|

z L^:|
\ \ \

^i^ FTS-^T-fT

M T
In the cross, in the cross, In the cross of Christ I glo - ry

;

f-f-f- -»-s-»

—

m—1» »
I

I
1 1—S ei^ife^ ^F—r^^-

F=T
In the cross, in the cross,

ESfS ^.i-r^— r ^

S
In the cross, in the cross, In the cross of Christ, my Lord

^ ms? iM^—t:
f=^

In the cross, In the cross,

12



No. 11.

M. J. Smith.

Clingr to the Bible.

^3=E
J. R. Murray, bv per

fef̂^-fr^^̂ ^^ —0^ ^^
1. Cling to tlie Bi - bio, tho' all else be tak - en ; Lose not its prom-is-es

2. Cling to the Bi - bio, this jew - el, this treasure J>rings to us hon-or and
3. Lamp for the feet that in byways have wandered, Guide for the youth that would

SEEt f:i
-»

; » g m?^"F=^^^=Pi
-h—b;
t^—

^

a=^^^T£Eg^^^DjjTr-r"?^ :$;f^
precious and sure ; Souls that are sleep-ing its ech - oes a-wak - en,

saves fall-en man ; Pearl whose great value no mor - tal can measure,

oth • er - wise fall ; Hope for the sin - ner whose best days are squand-ered,

t ^=f:
s—!-•

—

r' *r
~—

I

•^

m ^^ ^ES
CH.ORIT.S

^'"•J';^
-

m ' m f^—

Drink from the foun-tain, so peaceful, so pure.

Seek and se-cure it, O soul, while you can. Cling to the Bi-ble!

Staff for the a - ged, and best book of all.

m :t^m^^ r=^ =^=^=^ f-=t=
j-nr^-^--

#fe^-^f+^j-fefcfefe^H# ^
Cling to the Bi - ble ! Cling to the Bi - ble. Our Lamp and our Guide

'^-m :?==
-6

I I -Vl
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No. 12. Precious Fountain.

Wm. Cowpek. Music and Chorus by J M. Hxtnt.

3E3; f ^m
1. There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins,

2. The dy - ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day;

3. Dear dy - ing Lamb, thy precious blood Shall nev-er lose its pow'r,

4. E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply,

5. Then, in a nob - ler, sweet-er song, I'll sing thy pow'r to save,

-*i »- -0- 0- -0- ^ »- -0- -0- , -m- -0-
4— (—&-•-!— -!—•(— 4—

gS^L^^i^ ->—

r

tH: ±:

^ ^

§fe^

And sinners plunged beneath that flood Lose all their

And there may I, though vile as he. Wash all my
Till all the ransomed church of God Be saved, to

Re - deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be

When this poor lisping stammering tongue Lies si - lent

P P ^ -0̂ P P+^ a 1

—

H \
4=^

guil - ty

sins a -

sin no

till I

in the

stains.

way.

more.

die.

grave.

:k—k-

k

.-tl
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r|2±

N N I

^^S^ ir=ts:^m^
Precious fountain ! Precious fountain ! Fountain that cleanseth ev-'ry stain

;

"^^^^^^
t4=^'^ H 1 1

1 1 ^ *-

-^- W W W #-K
-V ^ V-

ev'ry stain

;

I \t '
\

-0-

m^

I
\^

-
\ J-T

Up-on the tree his blood was shed, That we a crown might gain.

a crown might gain

I -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- .
I ill
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No. 13. Peace on Earth.

J. M. Hunt. S. M. Brown, by per.

^^^^^m.
Hear the an-gels glad - ly singing, Christ the Sav-ior now is

Loud proclaim the wond'rous message, Of a Sav-ior's low - ly

Lift your heads ye faint and wea-ry, See your Lord, Immanuel,
Peace on earth, what glorious tidings, -Peace on earth, good will to

I . ^ I
, I

I I

33
-»-

born

;

birth

;

King,

men

;

I I

f̂^
m^^ ê

Shout the ti-dings, till all na-tions Heed with joy this na-talmorn.

How he rest - ed in the man-ger, He, the Son of God on earth.

Lend your voi - ces to the cho-rus. Let the shout tri-umphant ring.

Let us haste to crown Im-man-uel With a roy - al di - a - dem.

I . t I
, 1

I i
1

. - . _

-S-9t et

i
CHORUS.

_N

33 m i==^=i
^^ 3-0—

Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high-est, Hear the an-gels sing a - gain.

^—-[
1;

\

F=E 1

^
dht=f=^-k ^

I
i=i=*-0~. *

1^=^ ^=?

Glo-ry, glo - ry in the high-est, Peace on earth, good will to men.
ITS rr\

ir^~^—)^-y—I—t-

From "Gospel Alarm."
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No. 14. Go Forth to the Field.

Eliza M. Sherman. J. R. MOREAY, by per.

1. Go forth to the field of the harvest, The Master is calling for thee
;

2. Go forth with a smile for the weary, Go forth with a word for the sad

;

3. Go forth with a heart true and tender. And scatter the sunshine to all

;

4. Go forth to the field of the harvest, Go forth to the vineyard to-day

;

^i^ t=tl=t
S=fe±:^=^*!=l!=l!=)^

#—

#

^k ? ? ^
HI U U U 11
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ir^i^^if y v

^|a ia(P^-N-

^Z
±-ih:

;=i(:

-•—L#——I—^—•- -d ' i—

5

1-

The fields are all white for the reaping, And golden the harvest will be.

A sweet song of hope for the mourner, An anthem of peace for the glad.

The Lord will speak peace in the valley,When shadows around thee shall fall.

For night comes ajjace in the val-ley, And harvest-time passeth away.

p^Ti—

i

•

—

r*—•—•—•

—

f—•—

r
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—

vf-'—*

'^—p- p—p—

7
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Go forth,

^^^=5= -^—;J^-J-V—J- :|CTz^

go forth.

iifcl

Go forth, yes, go forth
;
go forth, yes, go forth. Go forth to the

—#—[-# # » —» •

—

rP # —ra ^ *-

I H# 9

*
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rP • • P- ¥
^fc^. ^-^

vinevard to - day, The fields are all white for the
0- #- M« -0- -0- -0- -0-

^fel :ti=tc=ii=k==^^

the vine-yard to - day.

fe=lE^
~s
—

:ir

=^ F=f;

-#--^
har - vest, Go forth to the vine-yard to - day.

»EI^m i=fS f

m
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m
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the vineyard to - day.



No. 15. Cometh A Blessing Down.
Mary Francis Tyler.

1. Not to a man of dol - lars,

2. Not un - to lands ex - pan - sion,

3. Not to the fol - ly blind - ed,

4. But vni - to one whose spir - it

S. M. Brown.

^^^^^m^=^^m

^ f- f-^f-
-m- l^

Not to a man of deeds,

Not to a mis - er's chest,

Not to the steeped in shame,

Yearns for the great and good
;

-^-S-

^=^^ ^
5—^ i

Not un - to craft or cun - ning, Not un - to hu-man creeds,

Not to the prince-ly man -sion. Not to a blossomed crest,

Not to the car - nal mind - cd, Not to un - ho - ly fame,

Un - to the one whose store-house Yield-eth the hungry food

;

g^ £
F

=E=s= *=)c m

Not to the one whose pas - sion Is for a world's re-nown.

Not to the sor - did world - ling. Not to the knav-ish clown,

Not in neglect of du - ty. Not in the jew-eled crown,

Un - to the one who la - bors Fear-less of foe or frown,

-^ P ' p n * i9*
f[l=£-.

I=^=f^ f=5^

;i3BE3=^
Not in a form of fash - ion

Not to tlie haughty ty - rant

Not at the smile of beau - ty

Vw - to the kind-lv - heart - ed

-j—J?-

I

Com - eth a blessing down.

Com - eth a blessing down.

Com - eth a blessing down.

Com - eth a blessing down.



No. 16. Oh, Where are the Reapers.
"I will say to the reaper

^

Ebbn E. Rexford.
U Moderato.

Gather the wlwat into mij barn."—Matt. 13: 30.

Geo. F. Root, by per.

:t;=1= -T-

±±L
^-rgr- ^^ 3!==^:

r -^ -^ . -# -* -» ' -i- -* * *
oil, where are the reapers that gar - ner in The sheaves of the good

Go out in the by-ways and search them all ; The wheat may be there,

The fields all are ripening, and far and wide The world now is wait-

kSo come with your sickles, ye sons of men, And gath-er to - geth-

^ !

^±=^ • ^ 1^==^^-

i ^^^^ ^-^-m—'—»r-

-^-

^
:^=3(:

from the fields of sin
;

tlio' the weeds are tall

;

ing the har - vest tide;

er the gold - en grain
;^
With sickles of truth must the work be done.

Then search in the highway, and pass none by.

But reap-ers are few, and the work is great,

Toil on till the Lord of the har-vest come,

^=^==t=*= m
CHORlT»i.
J ^\ N

3^= ^-. -N-

And no one may rest till the " harvest liome."

But gath-er from all for the home on high. "Where are the reapers! Oh,

And much will be lost should the harvest wait.

Then share ye his joy in the " harvest home."

. -0- ^ ^ ^' ^ ^ M. ^

g^-fln'^^^^ ±5=:?=*=?=^:
V—

'

-«—^#-
tv^Na33—t- 1^

who will come And share in the glo - rv of tlie " har-vest home ? " Oh,

:*E=|c-:t
-^-^ -*—?-»-



Oh, Where are the Reapers. Concluded.
s I

I J ^-• «^ M—.^ i~*r^-»r
-^L,_ >^

who will help ns to gar-ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin.

I I ^ h h

No. 17.

I

p. p. Br.iss.

Who will Reply?

^-i-

" White already to harvest."—

J

ohi<i 4: 35.

Jas. McGranahan, by per.

--4z=Mz—
'

i—

^

1. The fields are white, 'tis har-vest time, The la - bor-ors are few;

2. Faint heart, no long - er i - dlv stand, Nor yet an hour de - lay
;

-3- m
m :*=^=

'9 ^ ^•"•
The Lord un - to his serv-ice calls The will - ing and the true.

The gath'ring clouds a storm foretell ; A-rise, go, work to - day.

_# *_ N N S S N' fc {^ .^^

is :f^

CHORUS.
I I

^ S I-

:*:

Hear ye the call, . . . who will re - ply ? . . . Send me, O
I

|S jS earn-est call, oh, who'll re-ply?

is ^—u-

-N-#-

Master, here am I.

m

ms^. -'/—'/-

here am I.

3 Wait not for other hands to do
The service of the Lord

;

" To every man his work " is given,

And each receives reward.

4 What wondrous grace, O Lord, is thine,

Such servants to employ,
To make us partners in thy toil.

And sharers in thy joy !

C'ho.-I hear the call, I now reply,

Send me, (J Master, here am I.
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No. 18.

T. P. W.

Look unto the Fields.
John 4: 35.

Thus. P. Wistendorf, by per.

1. Go ye out to the fields for the harvest is ready, Go help the Master
2. The dew and the sunlight have fallen from heaven, God in his mercy
3. Angels watch from ahove while the daylight is dying, Loudly they call, for

-^ ^ • P P P^-^—1 rH* P P-^-rft ^^-H« ^

gath-er the grain; Arouse from thy slumber, the day is de-clin-ing,

giv-eth the rain ; Sweet breath of the morn and the shadows of e - ven,

reapers are few ; With sickle in hand and with feet swiftly fly - ing.

^- Il^M:
-0-^

=^=p=F=

rtioRrs.

Night com-eth soon, when hope will be vain.

All, all have helped to rip - en the grain. Look un-to the fields, yes,

Has - ten, my broth-er, God needeth you.

:^S:§fe¥̂ ^=^ -^
V—K5-t?-

f
i2=i=^: -:^^ life-

='t^=^
Look un - to the fields, For they are white, all read - y to har-vest

:

9' t:
W-VTT- f̂

:!=

^ K ^ S I lb. S I

Look unto the fields, yes. Look unto the fields, for they are ready to harvest.

-*-i^—

^

V-^-^- r^^
p^^—^^it-

«-=-«

—
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No. 19. Work for Your Master.
•' Whalsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy »/»<,'/(/."—Ecci.. 9: 10.

P. P. Bliss (Refrain by Paulina.) jAMii,s McGkanahan, by per.

1\ _

:{^^=i|=

-* -•I-i- * ^
^?-=5
^^^ t=b*

^~- ^-t^^ i
1. Work for your Master, work while you may, Broad is the field before yon^
2. Speak for your Master, speak while you may, Now, while the world will hear you

;

3. Sing- for your Mas - ter, sing of his love. Sing of his mercies giv - en
;

J^^fctS3i -^-

:jEXte=jc=ztE:

#---

:i^S
-V—'/L

-0-±-0

t=5=ji=|i=tc=EtzizE:

i it=^

i^ -JtuMn^
-m f . S * 1 ' M 1—

r

Sweet is the dawn of life's ear - ly day. Beaming in beauty o'er you.

It shall be giv-en what you shall say. Feeling his presence near you.

Song is the language of saints above. Song is the breath of heav-en.

mm
=t^f

:|E=|E
J^St "^Fr=^ E

REFRAIN.

3
Work till the toil of the day is done ; Speak of the sin for - giv - en

;

#- -(—;#- #• -^ -i«- •- -i— '. -^ -0-

T^^rz—, • ^-^j

—

W »
' » i\

1 !S> rP p—^—*j—• •

—

rt9 ^-

i ^
d-i-/^ /^—

U

-0- ::•#-• -•• ' -•
0-^<^—^-

Sing of the star-ry crown to be won ; Pray till you praise in heaven

# ' • r-m 0-^^
^11

l=M=t :Eg—F=;p==^
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No. 20. Now is the Harvest Time.
Rev. J. O. FosTEit, A.M.

iflareh iiioveiiioiit.

(i. F. Root, by per.

m 3 Ii=flB *=*=*^^r=s=?^-
1. Lift up your eyes on the fields all white, Wav-ing so full in the

2. Hear how the Mas-ter is call - ing you, Th'harvest is great, but the

-fS2-

git :^^=i»=^ ^~K :^
i«-#-

i
^ ^

I
J?=^ ^^^

gos • pel light. Gold - en the grain in the sun-shine bright, The

la - b'rors few, Keap - ers are want - ed, faith - ful ones, true. For

£

f- ! -* -».§ -0-

great har-vest time has come. Fields where the seed has been scattei'ed long,

now is the har - vest time. Wag - es of life for the strong and brave,

9t Ht—#-

iEE^= Nn
=zif--k^ N—

I

P> N h

» .
-0- ' *.•% -#•

Fields where the tall stalks are growing strong. Fields where the reapers now

Wheat for the gar-ner of life to save. Res - cu - ing men from a

-^—^- E^i ^•t-«
^^ ^-- ^/—V-

u ^

i
come with song, Shouting the harvest home,

sin - ful grave, Na-tions of ev - 'ry clime.

1=

#^#-
ti ^-^

3 Others have sown where
you may now reap,

Tiio' they have gone to their

long, long slee]3,

Jesus his promises all will keep,

Behold now the harvest time.

Now is the joy of the liilleii race,

Now is the fulness of gospel grace,

Now does the Master reveal his face.

Now is the harvest time.
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No. 21. The Harvest Time.
Rev. M. L. IIoFFORD. W. F. Sherwin, by por.

1. Lookup! be-hold, the iields are white, Tlie har-vest time is near;

2. Look up ! be-hold, the fields are white. The la - bor - ers are few
;

3. Look up ! be-hold, tiie fields are white, The Mas-ter soon will come

§^ ^E :^:i^:t=t: my-^

k:^SSe
'^

3|: m
The summons of the Mas-ter falls Up -on the reap - er's ear

;

The gath'ring of the harvest must By grace de - pend on you.

And car - ry with re - joic-ing heart His gathered troph-ies home

tfcl^ —I :

^ 1—

i

^ « ^ 1 K-P^^S
Go forth in - to the gold-en grain, And bind the precious sheaves,

Go forth throughout the bus-y world, The world of want and sin,

And can you stand with empty arms. While gladly he re - ceives

-^ ^- ^- (22-

ife :^=^ ;^^=^=g^ -^:^

Im =fe=i ^^^
And gar - ner for the Lord of hosts The har-vest which he gives.

And gar - ner for the Lord of hosts Its dy - ing mil-lions in.

From oth - ers in the harvest-field A load of precious sheaves.

m. :t
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No. 22.
J. R. M.

The Little Missionary.
J. R. Murray, by per.

j~€

—

[To 11 ^""1^ Nlrr—^—h

—

;r\
iLl? ^ N N J 4 ji J p ^ p N k.

fm^' 4 J _i
J r' "n 1

V-\) 4- m m J J J J J f _d 9 « J
»/ • # #

1. I need not

2. The lit - tie

3. I'll be a

go to In - di - a, To Chi - na or Ja - pan

;

wa - ter-drops come down To make the flow - ers grow

;

Mis-sion - a - ry now, And work the best I may,

m m ^ » ^
C\' li'J 1 ^ ^ _ p ^ 1

' i ' ^ • • 1H.| I74 r r F F F ^ f f f f 'f~ \-^ k fi m L L :> u y y \j y « • 1

r r r V U U J f '

1^ > t/ 1/ U 1

I
:4^

5S S^
To work for Je - sus here at home I'll do the best I can

;

The lit - tie riv - u - lets flow on To bless where'er they go

;

For if I want to work for God, There surely is a way

;

^ ^

^^_^

ife^ ^^±
I'll tell of his great love for me. And how I love him too,

The lit - tie seeds make mighty trees. To cool us with their shade,

I'll pray for those who cross the sea. My oflfering, too, I'll send.

iJi^? t:

m -^- -^—^—jV

And bet - ter far, I'll show my love In all that I may do.

If lit - tie things like these do good, To try, I'm not a - fraid.

And do all that is in my power, This great bad world to mend.

^^ -y-
-^—

^
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The Little Missionary. Concluded.
(HORl'S. k V N

S :J=t^-it=5t=E
^

We all may work for Je - sus, Wher-ev - er we may be,

- y • P «—r^! ^ ^—nH^
:t=-

-1^-
=ft^

t^-

^
I'll try to work for Je - sus, Who did so much for me,

- -P • W ^—r^ P- ^—r^ 4^^ -^ J^ n
f-

No. 23. What Shall we Give to God?

-V—
f==

" Who gave himselffor our sins."-

C. Wordsworth, D. D.

-Gal. 1: 4.

M. Brown.

&
*-T ^ f

O Lord of heav'n and earth and sea, To thee all praise and glo -ry be

;

The golden sunshine, vernal air, Sweet flow'rs and fruit thy love declare

;

For peaceful homes and lieiiltlifiii days. For all the blessing earth displays.

For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven,For means of grace and hopes of heaven.

We lose what on ourselves we spend ; We have as treasures without end

Whatever, Lord, we lend to thee. Re - paid a thousand -fold will be.

rt
^3=?

-^—^—

S

r Jt^3t

How shall we show our love to thee, Who giv-est

W^hen harvests ripen thou art there, Who giv-est

We owe thee thankfulness and praise, Who givest

What can to thee, O I^ord, be given, Who giv-est

What-ev-er, Lord, to thee we lend. Who giv-est

Then glad-ly will we give to thee. Who giv-est

all,

all,

all,

all,

all,

all,

who giv-est all ?

who giv-est all.

who giv-est all.

who giv-est all.

who giv-est all.

who giv-est all.



No. 24. Open the Door.

p
TeiiUerly.

'Suffer little children to come unto me."

—

Luke IS : IG.

J. M. Hunt, by per.

:&=f^-^
«=# l=T

-Al: -T#—#-

N, J-

M
1. O- pen the door for the children, Ten-der-ly gath-er them in;

2. 0-pen the door for the cliildren, See, they are coming in throngs,

3. O - pen the door for the children, Take the dear lambs by the hand,

>—|g
—r -y—i^-

m
? V

-b

—

^ K—'^-

-& :^=4: ^- *-^-^ -^

In from the highways and hedges, In from the plac-es of sin
;

Bid them sit down at the banquet, Teach them your beautiful songs.

Point them to truth and to Je-sus, Point them to heaven's bright land.

mÊk^ -*=*=^ e
/TS

/-IN

:±»--•
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I
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—

^- ^ '*' ^
:t^=te=^

T^—#- ^=±^is s—^—
Some are so young and so help-less. Some are so hun-gry and cold

;

Pray you the fa - thcr to bless them, Pray you that grace may be given

;

Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold

;

iSfcQ; ^
-V-

t.
^^^ fe fN_

:^=i!:
I*-«^

i=^
O - pen the door for the children, Gath-er them in - to the

() - pen the door for the children. Of such is the kingdom of

O - pen the door for the children, Gath-er them in - to the

fee

fold.

heaven.

fold.

1-» m ! r^ r m—i-r'

—

r-

-0-s-\-»—»—»—#—»—»—H—1~—

I

m M=^
^T-if-V F^
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Open the Door. Concluded.
VllORVS.

^-^J^.4

Gath er them in,

m^.
b^^-K^
:^=t=iA

ft- - p p 'h-^-^

to the fold, .

-#
• »/ »—0- ^f P f

-»—-•-

rF=
->—>—t^ »—-«•Jtit

i> P
Gather them in, Gather them in, In-to the fold,

y p' ^ i^

in - to the fold :

kai: fei :^= =̂J=^b^fc:^=a: =j=j=

gath

f • y f-H*

er them in.

^^a^Ei
^ fc; r

i^—

h

O gather the children in.

1 ^—0 P0— —• 0-

sy V ^-

>—>—V-V- V—W-V- f^
Gather them in, gather them in.

No. 25. The Lord's Prayer.
J. M. HUKT.

-«'-

1. Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed

2. Give us this day our ....
3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver

pa=^

be thy

dai - ly

us from

^ :7^

name,

bread,

evil

;

1 -G>-

i 5t

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.

And forgive us our trespasses, as we for-

give .... them that trespass a - gainst us.

For thine is the kingdom, and the power,

and the glory, for - - ever and ever. A - men.

t̂ ei
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No. 26. Bring Them In.

''The Lamb which itt in Hit midst of the throne shall feed them."—Rev. 7: 17.

Alexcenah Thomas. W. A. Ogden, by per.

!^^ 33E^^ ?^=^w t^-m •-r-a—•- ^^ 3(=4z5:
i^-^-^-^ir^.

1. Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the desert dark and drear,

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind? Help him the little lambs to find ?

3. Out in the desert hear their cry. Out on the mountain wild and higli

;

> ^

m 5=5: =^=3^-W-i-r
-0- -#••-#• -*-^

iS

Calling the lambs who've gone astray Far from the Shepherd's fold away

Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold ? Where they'll be sheltered from the cold

Hark ! 'tis the Master speaks to thee, Go find my lambs where'er they be.

t -K^ ^
J2=l)d:MlE=tt=tE ^^ ^^= :^=tr

^ I I

f s'-V

CHORirS.

M ^ ^
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, 1
1 1• 0^ -^-r

-#—i—#-•-* -¥-

Bring them in, Bring them in, Bring them in from the fields of sin,

^t*^
III II '»0i^ ^ r

sl-i<-^

I I > 1^ ^
Copyright, 1885, by W. A. Ogden.
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No. 27, Ready to Harvest.
•^FoT they are white already to harvest."—

J

ohk 4: 35.

John McPherson, by per.

t^=:^
-• • • 4^
-0 • 0-

-±1

3EE3Et3

I—Pi Pi P( 1

P^ H ^ J—jV
E-i—J J j=£ a|=t=3^:

-*—*—
fields are now white and the lab'rers are few, No time to be
out in the highways and by-ways of sin, And tell of the

la - bor a - long, for the end draweth near When we must cross

f- -fl -f- N N N

33*

—

^0-\-0-

£^ J(—4=3:

wast-ed to - day ; So up and be do-ing, there's much we can do.

One who can cheer ; If heav-en and glo-ry and rest they would win,

o - ver death's sea! And dwell in a home where ne'er dwelleth a fear,

s s s1^ 1^ n
p-^~^t -t^^-
^c^ :^=|cizjc

I
t^i

N ^ N
:^

—

^—

<

Sifci: f^

9^

The reap-ing is not far a - way.
Seek Je - sus, who ev - er is near.

A - wait-ing for you and for me.

^4r-^

i=l!

Rea-dy to har-vest, oh

W—f^^

X^:^
E^LZ|i=^L=|tz=:^

Ee^

i ^ :J=i

workers a - wake ! Do not a mo-ment de - lay ; The sword of the
-

- fl tL tL ± ^ ^ JTJ j^ , ^ ^-0 1 1 1
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^K=i=^a § El^^
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Spir-it each day with you take, The end will be glo - ry for aye.

t- t.

^i^iz=|c=ic=iE:> |» ^>:
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^

L^-

•-•- N

i^zziy:
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No. 28. Who will Go and Work To-day?
Annie Cummings, by per. J. M. Hunt.

>^=t^ i ^-- $±
^nr^-iz
^^

1. Waiting is the gold-en har-vest, Waiting is the gold -en

2 Tru - ly is the har-vest plenteous, But the la - bor - ers are

3. Will the Mas-ter hold us guiltless, If the work be left un-

4. Haste, oh, hasten, will-ing workers, Swift-ly speed the hours a -

psr;

—

n-~*~^*—r*-T—• F ;
—r*

grain,

few,

done?

way;
-<9-

-^ u gfc

^=^ =^=^
While the Mas-ter calls for reap-ers From the hill-side and the plain.

Pray ye that the Lord of harvest Send forth workmen tried and true.

If for lack of la - bor per-ish Precious souls we might have won?
Hark-en to the Master's warning,"Work ye, while 'tis called to-day."

> > t^r=l^ ^= V- -^- ^
f-

mCHORUS.
^ ^ _^

i^^ffl=i==^£'S . d -d # -d-^d—d

Who is will-ing? who is rea - dy ? Who will go and work to - day?

*-T-

i^SEE
# •

m. m——» »
> U itrjz f=rt5=^ -V P- ^—^
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^

|NNM^^=M^H"rfrJH^-^?f^
See the gold - en har-vest wait-ing. Who will bear the sheaves away ?

-»—r-l-
^H—1^ -^-r-'S-

r=f
Italic:
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No. 29. Lost Names.
"Those ivomen which labored with mc in the Gospel, and others of myfeUow-laborers

whose names are in the book o/U/e."—Phil. 4: 3.

Makianne Farmingham. J. M. Hunt.

3̂

m

They lived and they were useful ; this we know, And naught be - side

:

And were they young, or were they growing old, Or ill, or well,

But what avails the gift of empty fame ? . They lived to God,
No glory clusters round their names on earth. But in God's Heaven
O take who will the boon of fading fame, . But give to me

t^^^

St

No record of their names is left to show .

Or lived in poverty, or had much gold,

They loved the sweetness of another name.
Is kept a book of names of greatest worth,
A place among the workers, tho' my name

j2.

m-

How soon they died

;

No one can tell.

And glad - ly trod

And there is given
For - got - ten be

;

ISl

£

:£ s
They did their work and then they passed away. An un
The only thing is known of them : they were Faith-ful

The rugged ways of earth, that they might be
A place for all who did the Master please.

And if witliin the book of life is found

m-
j2.

known
and

Help -er or

Al - though un -

My low - ly

w

la:

band,
true

friend,

known,
place,

—g? . .

-y-

^
AtkI took their places with the greater host. In the high - er

Disciples of the Lord, and strong thro' prayer To save
And in the joy of this their ministry . . Be spent
And their lost names shine forth in brightest rays Be - fore

Honor and glory unto God redound . . For all

m-

31



No. 30.
G. W. L.

We Will Go.
G. W. Lyon, by per.

1. We will go in the strength of the Master, In the path he hath made
2. We will walk in the strength of the Master, In the la - bor he gives

3. We will trust in the strength of the Master, We will trust his Omnip-

n tt K k.

V rr _i nJ 1
1 N. (c 1 r b

1

1

A. i • ^ ^ ^ t _i _i^/m * • S « " rv ^ m m J^ d 4 • 4
IM; * a - \ rs- ^

r »
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1

for our feet

;

We will fol - low the light of his conn - sel. Nor
us to do

;

And his smile shall af - ford joy and com - fort, Our
o - tent arm, And his pow - er shall prove all suf - fi - cient. To
-#-•#. -^ •

' ' T- ' T- \ * ^
C\'# 'm ' !•

1
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CHORUfS.
S I

j=m^=?y^: ^ffe^ S:

shrink from the danger we meet. We will go,

souls shall their vig-or re-new.

shield us from danger and harm.

we will go.

:^ •^EE
4:: -V—;^ -V-^-Ms^ -V—>- 1±^

m r^#
fcir-D:

^3 :^

As the Master commands we will go.

i
-•—

^

pi.

And his pre-sence our steps shall at - tend, He will guard,

-f4M^
-» • «- -j?-^—»-

^
He Avill guard.

I
:i=£=i64^

;5t= 3^ «'-^

He will guide, And sup-port till our journey shall end.

P *±* t

He will guide,
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No. 31. Up, Brother, Up.
James Mabon. Geo. Robert Cairns.^^^—^ -N-

^# 1—i-—

I

h

-*^ -# -#-#• -•

m&

1. Wan-der the wea - ry o - ver the land, Waiting the love and the
2. Long lias the Shepherd called to us all, Soft-ly the tones of the
3. Why will ye lin - ger, why will ye wait? Wide has the Master o-

4. What when he calls us up to his side, What when he stands bv the

I > ,

S3; jr->-vk K^^feI^

%
fefeS ^E^ *E£-i—i—^ t t .i 4̂ i.-*-^

guiding hand ; Soon will the shadows creep o'er the way, Why will ye lin-

sweet voice fall. Who will endure the sorrow and pain, Gath'ring the flock

pened the gate ; Who will go in the path he has trod. Say, are ye rea-

crys - tal tide, No gift for him—no gem for his crown,Wake, brother, wake.

s^ :t-- I

SS;
CHORUS.

S ^a: 3 r^^^ 3^17=^
==J=

ger, oh, why still de - lay ?

to the fold a - gain ? Up. brother, up, ere the day is done,

dy, ye chil-dren of God?
for the night clos-es down. ,.

fefe SE SEjEi

Up, brother, up, there are souls to be won ; Won from the sin, and

-—. f a—.—

#

^ ^- -*—^

—

r» m , m f^ r» » '
'
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^

I
isas * .Ur-4 1^-«—
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;^ 1^:1=4:
=3:^riK *-T-#

won from the night. Won for the Lord and the king-dom of light.

-0 a—;—

#

(i? r-# #—^—

#

t-i-*—na . » 15»~

Used by permission.
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No. 32. Take my Life, and let it be.
TTu 4 xir-ic T? T-T a \TVX>n a tFrancis R. Havekgal

r ^S
J. M. Hunt.

> ^ I

s=^=i=i t —*—s^-

1. Take my life and let it be Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to thee.

2. Take my lips and let them be Filled with mes-sag - es from thee.

3. Take my will, and make it thine ; It shall be no longer mine.

FS---0 ^ ^ f ^-T^ ^ ^

17—17

-(2—,

lb:
.^-4-.

-N—«-

r ^^=^ =^
-N ^ <

Take my hands, and let them move At the im - pulse of thy

Take my sil - ver, and my gold ; Not a mite would I with

Take my heart, it is thine own ; It shall be thy roy - al

i^^^t-i'- I _ *.

love,

-hold,

throne

;

(22 ,

§S-t £ E^S^^
=P=^

^^'t-^ :^
^=i- ^ 3

Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for thee.

Take my moments, and my days ; Let them flow in cease-less praise

Take my love ; my Lord, I pour At thy feet its trea-sure-store.

^*U '

-
- '

£;iE^ itt ±1 E

fe=^ ^^Ei^ -^

Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King.

Take my in - tel - lect, and use Ev -'ry power as thou shalt choose.

Take my - self, and I shall be Ev - er, on - ly all for thee.

m 4=t -T^-

E
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No. 33. Seeking the Lost Sheep.
J. M. Hi'NT, by per.

* E£i^^^

^.

1. How lua - iiy sheep are stray - ing, Lost from the Sav-ior's fold ! Up-
2. Oh, who will go to find them, Who, for the Sav-ior's sake, Will
3. Oh, who will seek to find them, From pleasant bow'rs of ease? Will

+=» tt
:N=1c ?^

T^

s ^^J m<s~

on those lone - ly mount - ains They shiv

search with tire - less pa - tience, Thro' bri

you go forth de - term - ined To find

:g=

er in the cold

;

er and thro' brake ?

the least of these?

b—f-^—•-

^ B

-^ 1 •—rd »*»—

I

h

tsh

Within the tan -gled thick -et, Where pois-on vines do creep. And

Un-heed - ing thirst and liun -ger, Who still from day to day. Will

For still the Sav - ior calls them, And looks a - cross the wold. And

9^ ==t

4=t b^

o - ver rock - y ledg - es, Wan-der the poor lost sheep,

seek as for a treas - nre, The sheep that go a - stray ?

still he holds wide o - pen The door in - to his fold.

• • • • • -(Z ft ^—r#—: ff * T^i^k ' |E=if
y- itcizt
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No. 34. Little Gleaners.
C. C. Case, by per.

^J^
>r^ ^-^
We are a lit - tie glean-ing band, We can not bind the sheaves,

We are not rich, but we can give. As we are pass-ing on
We know that with our gathered grain Bri - ars and leaves are seen

;

^=;

'^- ->—-i!

i M ^ <
-^--F-

nS:

^"--^

But we can fol - low him who reaps, And gath-er what he leaves

;

A cup of wa - ter in his name To some poor faint-ing one

;

Yet since we tried, he smiles the same. And takes our of - fer - ing.

j!=IJjt
=g= ^ ^ -^—

^

#^
We are not strong, but Je - sus loves The weak -est of the fold.

We are not wise, but Christ, our Lord, Re-vealed to babes his will,

Dear children still ho -san - nas sing, As Christ doth conquering come,

9i?:
_^

—N-

^ ^—'—I ^ ^—: 1-

And in our fee - ble ef - forts, proves His ten - der

And we are sure from his dear word. He saves his

Casting your treasures as he brings The heath-en

ness un - told,

chil - dren still,

na - tions home.

m ^=^=Z^=tiI

CHORUS.

J LW
. -M a- W I J _ J J J ' J J i-g_ ' 1

We are a lit - lie glean-ing band. We can not bind the sheaves,

m a—r—^
IT
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Little Gleaners. Concluded.

§m.^ i^i

-K

l=tj=^ -i=^
::t5--

-J 1 1-

But we can fol - low him who reaps, And gath-er what he leaves.

^=S:

No. 35. Go, Wield the Sickle's Blade.
"The harvest truly is great, but the laborers are few."—Lvkf. 10: 2.

R. M. Brown.

^

—

wh-i—K-

1. Do not say, O Christian reap-er. The earth no har-vest yields;

2. Drearv au-tumn days are com-ing, The snm-mer will be o'er;

> k • k

ihrlr-^—^:

I
^& ^=F=r 72)

I

Look a-broad, and you'll dis-cov - er The wait - ing har - vest fields.

And a - mong the rip - ened har-vest You'll find your work no more.

:^=tc —-—*

—

^
^

^
^^=i=it

:^:il^ k=t ^
Go ye forth with hope and courage. Go, wield the sick - le's blade,

La - bor on in faith, and gath-er The sheaves of gold - en grain
;

... . f: fi: ^ ^ :t: :e:^ ^-m V—[-

k=^S It:

-N—
i 1^

s

Fear ye none of Sa - tan's reapers, Tho' well they be ar-rayed.

Then with joy you'll greet the Master, When he shall come a -gain.
0- . S

4^
^^^=^^^

ti=tc
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No. 36. Go in the Strength of Jesus.
S. Dyer. 1 CoK. Ij: 58. Music and Chorus by J. M

1 1 N 1 r^ < , 1 V-^

. Hunt.

-^f—ff-g

—

7p~ -j d j j^-^ Mn 1^^—-^ -[ -I—

1

W^ Li 1
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: • «( J 1 « \ m * «| • «|-

r- y o 1 J J J 1 « _ ? J

1. Go when the skies are bright-est, And smoothest is the road;

2. Go when the Avay is drear - y, And fears the bo - som thrill,

3. What tho' thy foes are strongest, And cru - el be their rage,

4. Oh, blest di - vine as - sur-ance ! Our wea - ry toil and tears

„ N 1 N ! N 1 1 . « ^^
Ck"ffP m mm m m • m m V ^ m P a • •
^•ff" M I 1 ' I S • m^ ^ u '^ 1 u* 1 u' 1 1 ^ f f f f 1 Io i 'j—U—V— 4-^4—

1

—r^ r ^^0^
Go when the fields are Avhit - est, And gath - er sheaves for God.
When hearts and steps grow weary, God guides and guards thee still.

Thy day of con -flict long - est. And none thy wounds as-suage;

But sweet-en faith's en - dur-ance—A day of tri - umph nears.

^

SS^iE
fcr-

To cheer - ful toil in - vit - ing, Oh, what a blest em - ploy,

Oh, dal - ly not with sea - sons, The weak-ness nor the pain

;

Tho' fainting now and bleed-ing, Doubt not thy strength and shield

;

When Christ, his trophies bringing,Will call from pain and strife.

SEE
-^—0-

i^
---r

^
When, all our powers ex
Ask not the Sav - ior's

The Sav - ior still is

And we, vie - tor - ious

S^
cit - ing, God's serv-ice is our joy.

rea - son. Ye can not toil in vain,

lead - ing. And all thy foes shall yield,

sing - ing, Ke - ceive the Crown of Life.

fef^ 1^
CHORDS.

i=^i
—I

^
Go in the strength of

£=£:
.Je - sus. Go in his strength a - lone

;



Go in the Strength of Jesus. Concluded.

^
S '*—

s

S
•^ . V

pa^
Toil on in faith, be - liev - ing, He will thy la - bors crown.

t £ H^
No. 37.

W. E. Penn.

The Harvest is White.
John 4: 3-5. Chas. Edw. Pollock.

^
1. Lift up your eyes, behold and see, The fields are white as white can be

;

2. For want of men to preach the truth. In every land, to age and youth,

3. For want of men and women, too. To do whate'er they find to do,

4. For want of men both young and old.Who love their Savior more than gold,

m^^^^3^
£
lc=|L=|i: E^S^E^*^S£:=if=e

-^ut
-^- ^fe^ ^W—i- #—#-

And much we're losing ev - 'ry day, For want of men to work and pray.

For Je - sus' sake to give up all. And humbly at his feet to fall.

For - sake the fol - lies of the day, And toil and labor, watch and pray.

For want of lib -'ral heart-ed men. The gospel through the earth to send.

-#—•-

•^ p^
^B= *-r g^ 33t-^

The harvest fields, O brother, see. Are just as white as white can be,

P f ^rTt^ S^^EEJEEE
F=^

gffe^
And much we're losing ev- 'ry day, For want of men to work and pray.

^^=J^3E£ m^-
Copyrighted by W. E. Penn. From " Harvest Bells, No. 2," by per.

39



No. 38. Stand up for Jesus.
Chas. Edw. Pollock.

!^F^ i :H3« 3-l'4
j jl 8

1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus ! Ye sol-diers of the cross;

2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus ! Stand in his strength alone

;

3. vStand up, stand up for Je - sus ! The strife will not be long

;

•ft- -^ #- f- 4SL
I

iS: t±^

^= £ f^
^ss"^

=fefe
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liift high his roy - al ban - ner,

The arm of flesh Avill fail you.

This day the noise of bat - tie,

-^ #- -^ •#- ^=2.

• -5 ^ •

I

It must not suf - fer loss.

Ye dare not trust your own.

The next the vie - tor's song.

g;#i
^-i-^m\^

ga^3 ^t^
From vic-t'ry un - to vie

Put on the gos - pel ar

To him that o - ver-com

t'ry His ar - my shall be led,

mor. And watchful un - to prayer,

eth A crown of life shall be.

iisfei !^mt £

^^m ^ tri
1=1:

^
Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord in - deed.

Where du-ty calls or dan - ger, Be nev - er want - ing there.

He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly.

•# -^ #• H«- -i^Z-

gifel
^
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pte^=3

Stand up for Jesus. Concluded.
CHORfJSX
^ is: ^ :^- :3=

Stand up
^ ^ #

for Je
H<«- -^ #- -^ # #- #•

Stand up

isfesi*:

I

Stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross; Stand up for Je-

^1 ^
tey==5i SE« :#Z2:

sus ! Stand up

^ •- -f«-

for Je

^
for

#• #. -^
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I
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^^
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sus, ye sol - diers of the cross; Lift high his roy-al ban-ner, It

Bepeat Chorus pp

I
r :i :T :J=^= iB!

Je
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Ye sol-diers of

^ -^ I i

i V V \

the cross, of the cross.

P f
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;

^ g k^
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must not suf - fer loss ; Stand up for Je - sus, Ye soldiers of the cross.

No. 39. Old Hundred. L. M.
Tugs. Ken. 1697. G. Franc. 1545.

)
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I

^
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-!S- rr^"^ ^
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise him, all creatures here below

^- 42- ^J. If: ^2. .^
u a.

4^ :iii SF^^gj T^*-

| ^- E
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Praise him a - Ijove, ye heavenly host ; Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.
I

I I
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No. '^O. Our Country for Jesus.-
S. M. Brown. S. M. Brown.

£ -t^—t^^=^ ^t=^i^^=^ :^
ir- ^> ' ' *~:^ ^ ^ » •

Our coun-try for Je - sus, of this will I sing, To thee, my be-

Ye men of our country, this God favored land, Oh, why in the

Our coun-try for Je - sus, come, join the re-frain, Ye sons of re-

Our coun-try for Je - sus, how shall we re-frain. We're marching to

PS >->- :£
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vL ^ _p w P^ « « « « _i nrm J *^ a m '^ d *
^\) f ^ * • " € < s p
J * # - y '^

lov - ed, this tri - bute I bring, home of my childhood, how
con-flict do you i - die stand, While sin and de - struc-tion and

demption, his gos - pel i^ro-claitu. In prayer and in serv - ice, in

conquest in his bless-ed name. The des - ert shall bios - som, the

m -^ *- *- -^ ^-^ *- m ^ f- * *- -^ •
p^r-rfl S ^ b '-'^ 1 ff-t 1 g 1 L k U Is 1 F ,
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•/ • • r • ^
pre-cious to me. The God of all

ru - in and blight Are wrapping your

gift and in song. While all your dear

mountains shall sing, And heaven's high
0- -0- -0- ^ m m *

^ 1

na -tions will let me love thee.

sons in the man-tie of night,

children the cho - rus jiro-long.

arch with the cho-rus shall ring.
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Our country for Je - sus, O grant it, dear Lord, Hail, all ye good

i; l; u—b'—1^- la: S >—

r

Originally written as " Missouri for Jesus."

Copyright, 1888, by S. M. Brown.
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Our Country for Jesus. Concluded

$^
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i^

PE

peo - pie, be this your re - ward, And when the dear Mas - ter shall

. •<•- -^ -^ -^ •- -

^ -J- Vi ^- -J- -J-
-t^- i^:

SEi

m
bid us all come. May you and vour children be safe gathered home
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No. 41,
S. F. Smith.

f

America.

_| 1 1—^-^-^ :1=q=Et -^—#- ^^-^i^^ •^^
1. My country, 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib -er - ty, Of thee I

2. My na - tive country, thee. Land of the no - ble free. Thy name I

3. Our fathers' God ! to thee. Author of lib - er - ty, To thee we

^
sing

;

love

;

sing;

4=t ^ ^ it

:^S

i
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Land where my fa - thers died. Land of the pil-grim's pride,

I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and tem - pled hills

;

Long may our land be bright With free - dom's ho - ly light

;

•^=?t
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From ev - 'ry

My heart with
Pro - tect us

Pt=^

mount
raf)t

I

ain side Let free - dom ring!

ure thrills ; Like that a - bove.
thy might. Great God, our King

!
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No. 42. We are Comings.

:i

C. E. Leslie, by per.

-m—M—m—t.
i; N S N S4-d^ZI^^a r :i=a

1. We have heard thy gentle voice, O blessed Savior, We are coming, we are
2. We will follow in thy footsteps, blessed Master, From thy praise of love and
3. We will follow, tho' the tempest burst around us, Tho' the waves of earthly

<t—#- ^\^ P f hU^§=^tte#=H=?^HS: ^|> It K Ie^^Oe
V—y i; y—y 'J u- V—y-S

^iS :«^£ :^S^ ^SE -^-j^-
• • • 4-

com-ing at thy call ; Take us in tliy mighty arms and help us ever,

du - ty nev-er stray ; And thy loving voice shall cheer us as we journey
sor-row o'er us roll ; For we know thy mighty hand will part the waters,

W P t
^=|c=^ :k=t :tc=|cztc=|t=tE: k-^

f=
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Je^^
CHORDS.

i i^
Safe-ly shel - tered in thy arms we fall. We are com
To the land of beau - ty far a - way.
And thy peace will still the storm control. , Com-ing, coming,

f f
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J • WW

ing, we are com - - ing. We are com-ing, bless-ed

cora-ing, Com-ing, coming, com-ing.

O' li U L. r r r T \- r r \
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Savior, at thy call

;

We are com - - ing, we are

at thy call, Com-ing, com-ing, com-ing,
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We are Coming. Concluded.

f-fjr-^ z=p:=:s;=^q-^ ^ ^^ N . ^ N . J
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com - - ing, We are safe when in thy mighty arms we fall,

coming, coming, coming,
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No. 43. Work To-day.
'Go worfc to-day in my vineyard." —Matt. 21 : 2S.

John M. Davis, by per.

-l^.T-1 N—N—

I

f^

1. Go work in my vineyard to-day ; Why stand ye so i - die a-round ? The
2. Go work in my vineyard to-day ; Be earnest, be active, be strong; Go
3. Go work in my vineyard to-day ; Precious souls may be broiio;ht by thy love. From
4. Go work in my vineyard (o-day ; Go hon-or thy Master and Lord ; Thy

••- •- •-•# •- ••*•- -(^ • #• •- #-••#• -#- ..-•- i^>- ' -0- '£9i#W ->—v^
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day is far gone, and the night cometh on,Why not with the lab'rers be found ?

forth in his might, who will honor the right. And give thee the wages ere long.

darkness of night to his marvelous light, To a home with the ransomed above.

talents improve by the la-bor of love. And heaven shall be thy re-ward.
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Why not to-day ? why not to-day ? Work in my vineyard to-day ;
For the

day is far gone and the night cometh on. Go work in my vineyard to-day.
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No. 44. Tell It Again.
A home missionary visited a dying boy in a gipsy tent. Bending over him he said:

" God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, that whosoever believeth in him
should not perish, but have everlasting life. The dying boy heard, and whispered;
" Nobody ever told me."

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade.

nl+if N Is N IS k.

R. M. McIntosh.
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1. In -to the tent where a gip - sy boy lay, Dy-ing, a - lone,

2."Did he so love me, a poor lit - tie boy? Send un - to me
3. Bending, we caught the last words of his breath, Just as he en-

4. Smiling he said, as his last sigh was spent, " I am so glad

-0 • • * a —I
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at the close of the' day, News of sal - va - tion we
the good ti - dings of joy? Need I not per - ish? my
tered the val - ley of death ; "God sent his Son !—who - so-

that for me he was sent
!

" Whispered while low sank the

^̂-y—|i4:^=ii=iJE=E^ ^
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"
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carried—said he :
" No - bod - y ev - er has told it to

hand will he hold?—"No-bod-y ev - er the sto - ry has

ev - er !

" said he ;
" Then I am sure that he sent him for

sun in the west: " Lord, I be-lieve tell it now to the

mo !

"

told."

me."

rest."

P|fta >—k—k—k—k-^- jL-k—k-y—^ \j 'j -

CHORim.
^ ^ ^

H—Si ai w oi —s Pi f^ " f^ N"
'~N—

Tell it a - gain ! tell it a - gain ! Sal - va-tion's sto - ry re-
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ti=*-

Tell it Again. Concluded.

llN-

:f=± '* ^
of thepeat o'er and o'er. Till none can say

M: ^-i -• « d .

:*=^

children of men, " No - bo - dy ev - er has told me be - fore."

0- -0- -0- - •--I— -I— ^•-
Ptf

I
1

' —
:^=^=^E=|E=ti=^:

J \ J J 'J-

No. 45. Church of God, Awake.
Mrs. Emily J. Bugkee. T. C. O'Kane, by per.

-K-N-

^ ^ CJ

ia#

1. Church of God, whose conq'ring banners Float along the glorious years,

2. In your costly temiiles pray-ing, " Let thy kingdom come," we pray,

3. Grace and glory he hath sent you, Cast your line in plac-es fair;

4. Shake the earth and rend the heaven.Wake thy sleeping children, Lord,

-p^^p p- p p

r^
^ T P

^
V^ tEi=b=^

-r^ r-

l~r* ~}
4^|g:r—

^

—

i

4--N-
^=*=^

^•-p- t. ^
Gath'ring har-vest rich and gold-en. Sowed in pov-er - ty and tears:

Are but words of i - die mean-ing. If with these we turn a -way.

Scat-ter bless-ings nov\ he bids you. O'er his green earth ev'iy-where.

Till the measure full and e - ven Has been rendered at thy word.

Sfefc :k—k—!c^=^—1r-^
|
g



Church of God, Awake. Concluded.

I
^^=^=3j=4: ^4=fed=J3 -g-^ Ai^

-^-&

Onward press, the cross is bending Far to-ward the morning skies,

Boundless wealth to you is giv-en. From his hand who owns it all,

Till the millions in the twilight Of the far-off 0-rient land.

Then from out her chrism of sorrow Shall the earth redeemed a-rise.

mr^- r%±:*.

•v'-V-

^ I I ^

:l h ^

m ^- i^^pg ^K—N-

:^ -^-S^

Speedy dawn of light por-tend-ing. Church of God, a-wake ! a - rise

!

And his eye be - holds in heav-en What ye ren-der back for all.

In the gra-cious morning splendor Of the gospel light shall stand.

And the fair mil-len-nial mor-row Dawn with o -pal tint -ed skies.

^'t 1*^ ^^E^
-t-T*- P

CHORUS.

=S:=iP

N ^ N S

-d— I n=i= ^^^ ^^ Sri ^i
Church of God, awake ! a-rise ! Christ, your Head and Master,

p^
f=F= F^F=F=F

Church of God, a - wake! a-rise! Christ, your Head and

( Si Si^iat ^^^v#^
<5^ -T-#-L^aj^#—#i^

Un-to earth s remotest bound

iE^

cries. Send the Gos - pel's joyful sound

fc=^|i=jEri:
^—#—

^

f=FF=? -V—

^

Master, cries. Oh, send the Gos - pel's joyful sound
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No. 46. Zion.
Thomas Kelly. 1804. T. Hastings.

a^^E^^^iS?; ^z
d:

^

On the mountain's top ap-pear-ing, Lo, the sa-cred lier-akl stands, "^

Welcome news to Zi - on bear-ing, Zi - on long in hos-tile hands ; (

Has thy night been long and ntournfiil ? Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?
"(

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, By the sighs and tears unmoved ? j

God, thy (xod will now restore thee, tie himself appears thy friend ;
"|

All thy foes shall flee before thee; Here their boasts and triumphs end ; i

En-emies no more shall trouble ; All thy wrongs shall be redressed
; )

For thy shame thou shalt have double. In thy Maker's fa-vor blest; J

-^EE&t^^EE^
:feM:

m

Mourning
Oease thy

Clreat De
All thy

' r
cap - tive,

monrn-ing

:

liver - ance,

con - flicts

i

Cfod

Zi -

Zi -

End

him
on
en's

in

- self

still

King
ev

^
I

I

shall loose thy
is well be •

vouchsafes to

er - last - in"

J^ -S^-^

l)ands,

loved,

send,

rest,

lit:

Mourn-ing caj) - tive, God him - self shall loose thy bands.
Cease thy mourn-ing

:

Zi - on still is well be - loved.

Great De - liver - ance, Zi - on's King vouchsafes to send.

All thy con - fiicts End in ev - er - last - ing rest.

m ±±=}tL &s;1t=
B

No. 47. Zion stands with Hills Surrounded,

1 Zion stands with hills surrounded,
Zion, kept by power divine

;

All her foes shall be confounded,
Tho' the world in arms combine

;

Happy Zion,

What a favored lot is thine !

2 Every human tie may perish
;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove
;

Mothers cease their own to cherish
;

(Tune above.) Thomas Kelly. 1800.

Heaven and earth at last remove
;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 If thy God should show displeasure,

'T is to save, and not destroy :

If he punish, 'tis in measure;
'Tis to rid thee of alloy.

Be thou patient,

Soon thv grief shall turn to joy.
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No. 48. Here am 1, send me.
Kev. Dan'i, March. S. M. Brown, by per.

-N-is
3t^

;H^# T
^-

H:v^#^
-^

'-K^;i^

1. Hark ! the voice of Je-sus crying,"Who will go and work to-day ? Fields are

2. If you can not cross the ocean, And the heathen lands explore, You can

white and harvest waiting, Who will bear the sheaves away ?" Loud and
find the heathen nearer. You can help them at your door. If you

strong the Mas - ter call-eth, Rich re -ward he of - fers thee;

can not give your thousands, You can give the wid - ow's mite,
~

J •*- ! J . -S - . - •-••- 4—

-

•—j

—

1

i—I rl 1

Who will answer, glad-ly

And the least vou do for

t^'^ -0-

say-ing, " Here am I ; send me, send me " ?

Je-sus, Will be precious in his sight.

^ 1^ I i^ y
3 If you can not speak like angels,

If you can not preach like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,

You can say he died for all.

If you can not rouse the wicked
With the judgment's dread alarms.

You can lead the little children
To the Savior's waiting arms.

4 If you can not be the watchman,
Standing high on Zion's wall,

Pointing out the path to heaven,
Oflering life and peace to all

;

With your jirayers and with your bounties
You can do what heaven demands

;

You can do like faithful Aaron,
Holding up the projihet's hands.

From " Gospel Alarm."

5 If among the older people,

You may not be apt to teach
;

"Feed my lambs," said Christ, our shepherd,

"Place the food within their reach."

And it may be that the children

You have led with trembling hand,

Will be found among your jewels.

When you reach the better land.

G Let none hear you idly saying,

"There is nothing I can do,"

^^'hile the souls of men are dying.

And the Master calls for you.

Take the task he gives you gladly,

I^et his work your pleasure be;

Answer ipiickly when he calleth,
" Ht^re am I ; send me, send me."
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No. 49. Something to Do.

i&rt

"Go work tu-day in my vineyard."—Matt. 21: 28.

J. M. Hunt, by per.

-N—N-

^^-^
3t=i!=^

• « 0-
^=i^=3t

1. 'Tis never too late to be sowing the seed, Wliile rain and the sunshine shall

2. 'Tis never too late to be gathering grain, While calls for the reaper we
3. 'Tis never too late to be working for God, While souls are in per-il by

N ^ N N N N N

m^m

* ir
last, For somewhere or oth - er is al - ways a field Where
hear. For somewhere or oth - er is ripening the wheat, And
sin. For somewhere or oth - er is one we may save, Per-

I- I N N N N N N
^=pt --^

v>- :p- :|c=^

CHORUS.

-^^.
seed can with prof-it be cast,

homeward a sheaf we may bear,

chance there are many to win.

m
Tlien work, yes,

Then work for the Master, while
#- -It- -^ -^ #• -^ -*•

m
$ #

4=-

work, . . . There al - ways is some-thing to do,

work can be found,

For

m^- s=t=t
'^m

somewhere or other is always a field, And work there is waiting for you.

-(t #. .#-

|=zici|t_^g_8=^ fct=t
0- ^ »-

^ • P

J V 'J-^J V 'J- :^^_^|t_|E
\J J J-

Froin "Gospel Alarm." 51



No. 50.
Kate Sumner Burr.

Work and Pray.
Chas Edw. Pollock.

1. Up, friends of Je - sus, the harvest now is white,Work will soon be o-

2. Up, friends of Je - sus, for time will soon be o'er. Harvest days are pass-

im. Shout, friends of Jesus, for when our work is done. Joyful we will gath-

--M

:)»^k->-
i> ^ ^ I

^£

pM

ver, fast falls the shade of night ; Strong in his strength, let us
ing to come a - gain no more ; Wake from re - pose, hear the

er to greet the har - vest home ; Then let us has - ten the

^ ^ :t=-T=^ =^=tE;^-

'Me^^ - Ĵ--f>l 1 Nt K, -V ^r 1^ -X- -j( 1 h=1=

bind the golden sheaves. Could we meet the Master with naught but leaves?
Mas-ter call-ing still, Rise to earn - est ef-fort with right good will,

golden sheaves to bind, Kest and life e - ter - nal we all shall find.

>/ U '^

CHORrS.

fesi?
Work and pray, yes, work and pray,

-0—0—0-^

I

—

iu_
-«- 0r--a>-f

if-
«5*T-

gjfe^
Let the watchword pass along.

^^=1
u S ^

Work and pray,
^ ^

work and pray.
U ^

-A—

N

Work and pray

=«=ti
^fe

'S'-i
—

'

pt*r=*

while 'tis day, Come and join our happy throng

*—-• • r 0-^-0 » 0-r-0 ^
*

1 -^

:t= ^=V—?-

Work and prav while 'tis day
52
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No. 51. Thank God for the Bible.
Words arranged. J. M. Hunt.

^
-^=

'^i^S^^SE^: -V
r ^

:£

1. Thank God for tlio Bi-ble ! 'tis here that we find The sto - ry of Christ
2. Thank (iod for the Bi-ble! 'tis here tliat we read Of Je - sus, the Son
3. Thank God for the Bi-ble! it tells of a land Where sorrow and pain
4. Thank God for the Bi-ble ! its truth o'er the earth We'll sow witli a bonn-

i^tt
t=t=M:

'1^
FsSi . s ^ t=i^i^ r

-! PS N-

-*—#-^->,—N-

and his love—How he came down to earth from his beautiful home In the
that was given ; How he said, suffer children to come un - to me, For of

are all o'er ; Where the Savior has gone to pre-pare us a home In the
li - ful hand; But we nev-er can tell what the Bi-ble is worth. Till we

PP̂̂^^^^
^

:^

-t^-r

CHORUS.

i=h=d
i^

raan-sions of glo - ry a - hove.

such is the king-dora of heaven. Thank God for the Bi - ble, the

beau - ti - ful bright ev - er - more.

go to that beau - ti - ful land.

-#- -^ -^
:|i=^= ^ ^ #

EIE3E

i^m h -ft- i=ip^
tziM. 5 ^* : »

I
g—?-i-y—3- ^—

^

dear blessed book ! The volume that guided my youth ;
Its truth I'll prodaim,

while in death I'll ex-claim, Thank God for the Bi-ble of Truth.



No. 52. The Master hath Need of the Reapers.
Mrs. Annie Howe Thompson. C. E. Pollock.

-«—'—1-^—

«

» a--#-«•-#•-#• -J-
#̂=^=F^ ^

1. The Mas-ter hath need of the reap-ers, And, mourner, he

2. The Mas-ter hath need of the reap-ers, And, id - kr, he

3. The Master hath need of the reap-ers, And, work-er, he

te S5E ^^EE:^
'J J

J:^ I i^ V-

^n ^ --^ r
-K-^
N-^-

calleth for thee;

calleth for thee

;

calleth for thee

;

-0-

Come out from the val - ley of sor-row.

Oh, haste while the winds of the morning

Oh, what ai'e thy dreams of am - bi - tion,

Look

Are

To the

fa :[=:

^=^=pdIJEZ=ii=^
^=«35=:^

^-b U U U

m m J^-^
3|=^I

i ^
• -•.-•• -0- -0-

up to the hill-top and see How the fields for the har-vest are

blowing so fresh and so free ; Let the sound of thy scythe and the

joys that here-af - ter shall be! There are tokens of storms that are

^i#g—g=fc=g ? f -I
!

\-2^^=5-

^ ^ ^

t^znt h _fc_A

33
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^^
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-i- P--0^0-^'—^— #-
-0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

whitening. How gold-en and ripe is the grain ; Oh, what are thy

sickle Re - ech - o o'er hill-top and plain; And gath-er the

coming, And sum-mer is fast on the wane; Then, alas! for the

^iHii*—»—i •=='^-T»

—

m-^=^=¥=^
^0^
H.i-it
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The Master hath Need. Concluded.

a|=4: -^-

wants to the summons, And what are thy griefs and thy pains?

sheaves in the gar-ner, For gold - en and ripe is the grain,

hopes of the har-vest, And a-las ! for the beau-ti - ful grain.

^i^- -^-»—m-S^v—^
>—k k K^^Xm

No. 53. Army of the Lord.

W. A. Ogden.
"They shall march ivith an army."—Jer. 46: 22.

W. A. Ogden, by per.

^^^^E^M-^—4-

() soul, look up and thou shalt see. Marching 'neath the banner of the

A mighty song of praise they sing, Marching 'neath the banner of the

Now join, my soul, the mighty song,Marching 'neath the banner of the
-#- -0- »- -0- -yg- -0- -0- -0- -0- -^ NNK

|r-)i^k—k- ^r-y~p—^^^4-£E :k^|c f=F=f= T^ -y—ii^

^ -^ \- ^
:^==t^ s:

:t^=:t^s
cross, A might-y ar - my glad and free, Marching 'neath the banner

cross, Thro' all the world its ech-oes ring, Marching 'neath the banner

cross, O swell his prais-es loud and long. Marching 'neath the banner
0- -^ -0- -^ Nj*

P̂^^ ?^ V=ztt

-Ki-4-

i
^ I I i r^

A i < ^
3 ^; 3Uq

^

f—»^ it*- -•-w

of the cross, With sword and helmet bright,

of the cross. To Je - sus Christ who died,

of the cross. See what the Lord hutli wrought,

I I I I
I

. r if r r r i
i^j_^

Glad weapons for the

The Lamb once cruci-

Thy pardon he hath

-tut
~^—J- O-

|z=?zz4=?
t: ±=t

shield all bright,Glad weapons for the

died, who died, The Lamb for sinners

wrought, hath wrought. Thy peace and pardon
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Army of the Lord. Concluded.

a £
fight. O hear them shout tri-umphant - ly, Marching 'neath the

fied, Their hearts' glad tribute now they bring, Marching 'neath the

bought, Sal - va - tion to the world he brought, Marching 'neath the

f -

e- > ^ i> r-^ -ih

-I-

com-ing fight,

cru - ci - fied.

he hath bought.

n
1

nioRus.
1

W K. k. N P \ 1 k. k. L ! 1

JL. r P _i * a. • N» — — P ^ - S. C '*'l
^

rm m J 4 ^ •^ ^' M d^ r d^ \ J *<
v-\) •# •# # * '^ S • S J • 2 ,-d =
t7^

ban-ner of the cross.

ban-ner of the cross,

ban-ner of the cross.

^ ^ ^ ^

'Neath his roy - al ban -

0- -0- -0- #-

ner,

C\' 1* 1* 1* ^ a • III 1 {• p
1

^* li 1 1 1 »U 'J \J \j \J 1^ • "^ m » m m K 1* »
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'
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Marching 'neath his roy - al ban-ner,

^ m#S33 .sf— ^S . 4

a miglit-y arLo!

?=^ it

Shout . . they now ho-

r -r fi—--t

—

:|r-^—lEZZ^
-t-

Lo ! the King's own roy - al ar - my, Shouting now

i i
i

:^ t^^- -A

—

J

^
Marching 'neath the ban - ner of tlie cross.

^ .0. ^ ^ -^ ^^'^
'^

IVi i^- -J- -J ^- V-

loud ho - san - na,
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Noo 54. Keep the Banner Unfurled,
J. M. Hunt, by per.

r
1=T
r=i=P

1. Our country for Je - sus, Tlie land of the free, Fronio-cean to

2. Our country for Je - sus, The light of tlie world
; Our triumph is

3. The children are call-ing, Are call-ing for light,While thousands are

^^. ,

—jj—a—r^ ^ ^—r^ • a

Si f-t—k e f=f=f

f^B^: ^Sl=i
=1:

=]=

^
ocean. From mountain to sea ; The Lord is our Captain, His word is our

certain,With banner unfurled ; For truth is victorious O'er error and

praying And toiling with might ; Then let us be faithful,The harvest is

(Z

=F=
e :Mc=5: I -e—e-

i IMSfeS PPB
i i i

guide,W^e're on-ly to fol - low,Whate'er may be-tide. Keep the banner un

race,W^hile love sings melodious The song of free grace.

white,The Bridegroom is coming. Our lamps should be bright.

^fcg=^
^ P f fe^^^f^ £

#—

^

:^)c M=-¥~^
kti=t P=F=F

y—^
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0-

furled And the vict'ry loud sing. Thus to conquer the woi'ld For Jesus our King,
•#-•«--#- -i'9- -0- -0- -0-
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:fezr_fe=^z
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From " Gospel Alarm."
T=F
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No. 55. The Bible.

From " The Litebaey Casket.'

"¥ -^+5=«^^-#=J ::^^-:i!=i|=

Chas. Edw. Pollock, by per.

:.^^ i^
1. The Ei - ble ! the Bi-ble ! more precious than gold, The hopes and the

2. The Bi - ble ! the Bi-ble ! blest volume of truth, How sweetly it

3. The Bi - ble! the Bi-ble! we hail it with joy; Its truths and its

4. The Bi - ble! the Bi-ble! the valleys shall ring, And hill-tops re-

n r^rV^
-#-^
i^czzt:^ i^

^3^S ^ :t5; -^

glo - ries its pag - es un - fold ; It speaks of a Sav - ior and

smiles on the sea - son of youth ; It bids us seek ear - ly the

glo - ries our tongues shall employ ; We'll sing of its tri-umphs, we'll

ech - o the notes that we sing ; Our banners, in-scribed with its

^fe*^*ESts ?^

I '-4t—I—i-T-a—«-FS :J =?? ~fc-

=r

tells of his love. It shows us the way to the mansions a - bove.

Pearl of Great Price, Ere the heart is enslaved in the bon-dage of vice,

tell of its worth, And send its glad ti - dings a - far o'er the earth,

precepts and rules. Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our schools.

i*^
:f=

r
trz-.

fi
mORITS.

r?
Precious Bi

-f-r^

ble, what a treas ure,

-^ P ^ ^ f f«-M»-

B̂ :^=|E=ti=tc^ s'-

Precious Bi - ble, what a treasure, Precious Bi - ble, what a treasure,
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The Bible. Concluded.

=b=^
:fcl=?=:=:»:

-N

t=f
^^

audDoes the word of God af - ford, Giv-ing life

^i^^^fcs
^ . ^ ^ i^ h

,,. . .^ ^ ^ > t^

Giv-iug life and end-less pleasure,

^ =£

end-less pleas In the pres-ence of the Lord.

:^=^ :^=^=:^tcz-.1«:
tt

Giv-ing life and end-less pleasure,

No. 56. Hebron. L. M.
Isaac Watts. Dr. L. Mason. 1830.

1. Great God, whose universal sway The known and unknown worlds obey;

2. As rain on meadows newly mown, So shall he send his influence down-

3. The heathen lands, that lie beneath The shade of overspreading death,

4. The saints shall flourish in his days. Dressed in the robes of joy and praise;

» m m M m N f- #- - J "^ *-

^n
-T=

i^t
r-

v_^_ m

^m 3^=i( i-^—gi-

Now give thy kingdom to thy Son, Extend his power, exalt his throne.

His grace on fainting souls dis-tils IJke heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

Ee-vive at his first dawning light. And deserts blossom at the sight.

Peace, like a river, from his throne Shall flow to nations yet unknown.
N
4-^ . ^
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lo. 57. Dear Native Land.
Rev. DwiGHT Spencer. J M. Hunt, by per.

-i^k^ -J m P^ —\ 1
1

1
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1 N J
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• • ^ *--
^ - m ' 5 4

1. A - mer - i - ca I love, All oth - er lands a - bove

;

2. A - mer - i - ca, dear name. May they be put to shame
3. A - mer - i - ca, thy sires Are like thy tat - tie fires,

4. Al - might - y God for thee. We chil- dren of the free
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f- f-
f- • . m
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Dear Na - tive Land ; Peace and good will thy dower, Frotn mountain

Who seek thy fall ; The mag - ic of the word. More might-y

Re - membered yet ; Till ev - 'ry pulse is still. Thy mem - o-

Will firm - ly stand ; C) make our land thy care, May it thy

• ^. .
•#- -#- -#- -^ '. -0- •- -0- -0- -0-

C\' P m \ ^ • U U 1* r r r m P 1

J'l 1 ' r 1 1 J 1 1
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^ ^.
peak and tower. Ring forth the glad, glad hour On ev - 'ry

than the sword, Than king or ti - tied lord, vShall con - quer

ries shall thrill, Yorktown and Bun - ker Hill, We'll ne'er for-

bless - ing share; Hear this our ear - nest praver For Fa - ther-

m -fr-

is fe§s'-^ -^-

r\
1

1 J
^ 1
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hand;

all;

get;

land;

->9- '

Ring forth the

Than king or

York-town and

Hear this our

glad,

ti -

Bun
ear -

glad hour

tied lord,

- ker Hill,

nest prayer

On ev

Shall con -

We'll ne'er

For Fa -

1

'ry hand,

quer all.

for - get.

ther - land.
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No. 58. Jesus shall Reign,
"The Lord is King forever and ever."—Ps. 10: 16.

Isaac Watts. 17Hi. Karl Wilhelm. Arr.

^33^=1= ^^
r u '_ '

I

1. Je -^us sliall reign where'er the sun Does his sue - cess - ive
2. To him shall end - less prayer be made, And end - less prais - es

' ^-Ik

—

t:—

^

§fe^t ^Ee£ ^
i &:£E

-^-T-—^

—

i
' •-• "•

jour - neys run ; His king - dom spread from shore to shore, Till
crown his head; His name like sweet perfume shall rise "With

I
tv

'

mk ^Tf=^fe5EE|^Pt: ^tc=^ -y-

^^^^ i= ^=r

^i

moons shall wax and wane no more. From north to south the princes meet,

ev - 'ry morning sac - ri - fice. Peo-ple and realms of ev -'ry tongue

t:
t:

-S-H»-
-^—^

X^=^

J^=^ 3̂
=tr=r=^r

-T-^r

To pay their homage at his feet ; While western em
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, And in - fant voic

pires

es

own their Lord, And sav - age tribes at - tend his word,

shall pro - claim His ear - ly bless - ings on his name.

m-i?fc ^m :EEt^ E _-5,

P
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No. 59. There's a Cry from Macedonia.
"Tiiere stood a man oj Macedonia, and prayed him, saying, Come over into Macedonia,

and hel)) u»."—Acts 16: 9.

J. M. Hunt, by per.

is
\ \

N

"EtH -V --K- f m

1. f

\
2. f

\

U

There's a cry from Ma - ce - do - nia,"Ck)me and help, us,"

O ye her - aids of the cross, be up and do - ing,

O how beau - ti - ful their feet up - on the mountains,

Then ye her - aids of the cross, be up and do - ing,

S

The
Re-
The
Go

Pif
B.C. There's a cry from Ma - ce - do - nia,"Come and help us," The

|J=.^= :fej^-A=^==*

-n
-1^-^—^—^-

light of the gos - pel bring; Let us hear the joy -ful ti-dings of sal-

member the great command, Go ye forth and spread the word to every

ti - dings of peace who bring, To the nations of the earth who sit in

work in your Master's field ; Sound the trumpet, sound the trumpet of sal-

^ #. -(=2. s ^ .^_

F tTF A—y
/.—y-
JU.m S=»=r3: e

light of the gos - pel bring ; Let us hear the joy - ful ti-dings of sal-

^^ i^^E^
S d

va - tion, We thirst for the liv-ing spring. ")

creature, Proclaim it in ev - 'ry land, j They shall gather from the
darkness. And tell them of Zi - oil's King. \

vation, The Lord is your strength and shield. ("Let the dist-ant isles be

;fc± ^ *- ^ • .#. -^ .0. *-' -^
)K=^I»=

#-#• -^

^ ±=1^^^S:
-vt—v^

va - tion, We thirst for the liv - ing spring.

Pfc# 33 ^-iot

East, They shall gatlier from tlie West With the pa - tri-archs of old

;

glad. Let them hail the Savior's birth And the news of par-don free.

pi,it r:f ^^ ^=M1^—
fML (? -^ -f=2-
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There's a Cry. Concluded.

^t^^^m i=^
And the ransomed shall re-turn To the kingdoms of the blest,With their
Till the knowledge of the truth Shall extend to all the earth, As the

I>.r. for CHORTS.
t4-—V

harps and crowns of gold,

wa - ters o'er the sea.

PSE* ^ ^1

3 Ye have 'listed in the army of the faithful,

Like heroes the battle fight,

There are foes on every hand that will assail you,
Then gird on your armor bright

;

With the banner of the cross unfurled before you,
The sword of the Sjjirit wield,

You shall «onquer thro' his mercy who hath loved you,
The Lord is your strength and shield.

Ye are marching to the land
Where the saints in glory stand,
And the just for joy shall sing;

Ye by faith may bring it nigh.

Ye shall reach it by and by.

And your shouts of triumph ring.

No. 60. O When shall these Glad Tidings.
J. M. Hunt.

L Great God, the na-tions of the earth Are by ere - a - tion thine.

2. But, Lord, thy great -er love hath sent Thy gos -pel to man-kind,

3. O when shall these glad tidings spread The spa-cious earth a-round,

4. Smile, Lord, on each di-vine at-tempt To spread the gos - pel's rays,

^^' F^
'^ n -6>—

n — 1 && S£ ;5

And in thy works, by all be - held, Thy ra - diant glo - ries shine.

Un-veil - ing what rich stores of grace Are treasured in thy mind.

Till ev - 'ry tribe and ev - 'ry soul Shall hear the joy - ful sound?

And build on sin's de - molished throne The tem-ples of thv praise.

^ It
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No. 61. Rejoice and Shout Aloud.
T. E. Vassab, D.D. Isaac H. Bullers.

P
:q= :^^

1^=^- sa^3 -N—N- ^—I—«i-^

—

rs-^
-* -^ . it- »• -^ -^ •

1. Not yet beneath our Captain's feet Lie sin and death, and pain and woe

;

2. Yet, come it shall, and even now Faith views the victo - ry as won
;

3. Like bugle blast, rings clear and strong That pledge of prophet, from afar

4. Amen, Lord Jesus, onward sweep ; The lingering ages wait the sway,

5. Witli yearning heart and lifted eye The toilers watch and ever sing,

*=i : t *^ i -^ P ' P ft

t: ^.^—i^ -^ :ji^|r=tCLit=tc

f—

^

^r\/ p^/

--]-

s^sti^JES-^—N-—I—=1^

—

rs ^ . ^ 3-- 15-
-^

He

Not yet the anthem, clear and sweet. Of heaven, above, on earth, below.

All hearts must yield, all knees must bend To God's beloved anointed Son.

shall not fail to right the wrong. The isles shall speed the conqueror's car.

The scepter stretch o'er land and deep. Bring in the golden noontide day

Thy kingdom, glory, power come nigh, Let hallelu-jahs sweet-ly ring.

-̂^ -V-^^
i ^ • -#- ^

M-'^^-
-^^
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CHORrS.
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1
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Re - joice and shout a - loud. For soon the

C\' ^ 1^ • L— • L^ L—

^•| ^ N. f • ^ •f • 5 r 5 r ^ N. !^ W—'^ II •^ 7 ^ 1^ 5 f
-^ f. ]p w

L
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Ke-joice and shout aloud, For soon

# ?=i^m M
--it-

time will be.
^^.

When light shall break the

^ £•l^c* ti*
the time will be, When light
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Rejoice and Shout Aloud. Concluded.

cloud, Wlien Christ shall reign supreme, eter-nal-ly.

^ fc h ^ fc^-^ ^^
1?=?:

shall break the cloiul,

No. 62.
Emma Pitt.

2=

The Mighty Song.

n ^^-^^^
3. M. Hi'NT.

^:^?-i7^ Ttr:
iS-^

1. Down the column of the a - ges Grandest echoes roll a -long,
2. Ev - er, ev-er still in-creas- ing. Sounding o'er each distant chime,
3. I^et us sing our Savior's praises. Tarrying in this un-der clime.

1
-S—S—2-
-# y f £=
-i^—6^-^—F

U' u* u u

,^
I

:^=^^

Ev - er in their force increasing. Till the earth is filled with song.

Till our earth e'en up to hcav-en Echoes with the hallowed rhyme.
Yonder we will sing ho-san - nas. Measured not by flight of time.

-•—=-# •—•

—

— —r(9 • rm—is s M . m I
>9-^

Clear and sweet the full vibrations Of the mighty, mightv song,
0- '»-*- -g-^ *-_ -0- -g- #- »- ' -i^ -m- 0-

-tf2_

ms^ —\^- :t^=U=ti=|c
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—^^
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I
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For the grand key-note is Jesus, And it thrills the countless throng.
^ m- -0-

^
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No. 63. Come, Come and See.

p. p. Bliss.

"Philip saitli unto him, Come and see."—John 1: 45.

James McGranahan, by per.

-=h:
-^t=^

111=1!

1. Hear the gos - pel in - vi - ta - tion, Come, come and see;

2. Come and see, 'tis Je - sus call - ing. Come, come and see

;

3. Ere the paths of life grow drea - ry. Come, come and see

;

4. We liave found him and the glo - ry, Come, come and see

;

—r • r ir

^:

:1V m ^E^^i
Take a full and free sal - va - tion, Come, come and see.

Come and see, the shades are fall - ing. Come, come and see.

Hea - vy la - den, weak and wea - ry. Come, come and see.

Come and help to sing the sto - ry. Come, come and see.

CHORUS.
^ [^ K,

t \ m d^ m d N N ^ ,s N N.

i
Lb 1
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Send a - broad the pro - cla - ma-tion—Sing

9 ^

the song to ev -

C\' \
^
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ii.
-*=jt

na - tion, Je - sus Christ and his sal - va - tion ; Come, come and see.

\̂ :^^A^^-
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No. 64. Go Work in my Vineyard,
" Why stand yc here all the day idle.

From " Missionary Helper."

^
, _^_A_^-

-Matt. 20. 6.

J. R. Murray, by per.

î
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-*r^ 5 5=
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1. Speak some word, where'er thou roamest, For the Lord of Love;

2. Where the sweet young child is playing In the frond-ed grove

;

3. Where the skeptic—bold and scornful, Makes his wi - ly plea,

i -i i
1 1 i-^M—

-•-^-

For that word may find an ech

Go and tell the wondrous sto

There they need to learn of Je -

I I N S ^

ry

sus-

--.-^|s-
In the world a -

Of our Sav - ior's

There is work for

r*
hove,

love,

thee.

^^m :^=^Ppz^

£
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Go where hearts are dai-ly bow - ing To some

Where the heart is held in fet - ters By the

Go, then, work as Christ shall bid thee, Wait not

cm
till

—*-
dol

el

the

;E
-^

s^.—

"

shrine

;

bowl,

night

;

422.-

1^ -^~

m

Tell them God a - lone will hear them, He is all di - vine.

Go to them with gen-tle plead - ing. Love may win the soul.

Tho' the prospect may be gloom - y, Christ shall give thee light.

±
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No. 65.

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade.

Ship of Zion.
Melody furnished by Rev. D. Suli.ins, D. D.

Arr. by R. M. McIntosh, by per.

V 1 K ^ k. r
~1 1^ {!

"^
n- h I
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1. There's a wail from the is - lands of the sea, (of the sea,)

2. There's a moan from the des • ert, full of pain, (full of pain,)

3. There's a groan from the Gan - ges where they fall, (where they fall,)

• •
C\' li ^ • • •
^•i k4 r '

i t

11 r 1 1•^ b JJ • • la/ 4 f n
1 r ? 1 r 1

i
1

1 B 1 1

u ? 1 ^ ^ 1^ t' U l^ 1 '^ 55 1
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There's a voice that is call - ing you and me, (you and me,)

There's a sigh o - ver Af - ric's sun - ny plain, (sun - ny plain,)

At the feet of the i - dols, in their thrall, (in their thrall,)

I j^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^
* • 0-^^ 0-^^r—li ^

f f ,
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In

In

In

the old

the old

the old

Ship of

Ship of

Ship of

Zi - on,

Zi - on,

Zi - on.

The strong help of Zi - on,

The strong help of Zi - on.

The strong help of Zi - on,

c\' u S L L L L i •

T'l P r 5 1 1 1 1 w • L F P ' F F F *

-^
[f l^

< L ' 7
1

1 ^ y 1

]/ V r 1 ? 5 1 J L- 5 5 > '

1 U ki ^ u

y 7
•

;;
- :?5=,
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car - ry ye!

o'er the main,

bear to all

!
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The good

Bear good

The good

news

news

news

of

of

of
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Ship of Zion. Concluded.

tArrr7~T~-rt- J" ~h~ N-h-^ 1^^--j=j='-
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" Come - ver

" Come - ver

" Come o - ver

S

and

and

and

*

help

help

help

us!"

us!"

us
!

"

is

is

is

the

the

the

F

cry,

cry,

cry.

(is

(is

the

the

the

cry;)

cry;)

cry ;
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Come
Come
Come

•
i U ^ i

o - ver and help us, or we die, (or we die,)

o - ver and help us, or we die, (or we die,)

o - ver and help us, or we die, (or we die,)

m ^i==i=i=^ k
i=^^JTfc=JH—

^

-f^^
I

I see the woe fall-ing,

A - cross the wide wa - ters

I see i - dols fall - ing.

I hear the voice call - ing,

Hear Af - ric's dark daughters

!

And In - di - a call - ing.

ittEE c^k^t ^^^^
ri^~D~g"^^

sy=±^.^ I /TT^^ :£ ^

|gF^=iFj

r
Oh, Ship of Sal - va - tion, thith - er fly.

Oh, Ship of Sal - va - tion, thith - er fly.

Oh, Ship of Sal - va - tion, thith - er fly.

—#—r-« ^—H« ^ F F J^

-^- 2!:

69

f=



No. 66. Ring the Bells.

"Now is Chrisl risen fm?n the dead."— I COR. 15 20.

Frank M. Davis.

4E3E5E
^S5E^i3 s

Chas. Edw. Pollock, bv per.

I ;-J ^

4 ^
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1

S J

^
.

I

1. Ring, ring the bells, the sweet Gospel bells, Ech-o their mu-sic o'er

2. King, ring tlie bells, the sweet Gospel bells, Je - sus has ris - en to

3. Ring, ring the bells, the sweet Gospel bells, Let hill and valley with

I* 3H: £ m—i
—•—'^ f"^

m-^^
I
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tit 1 ,
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land and sea;

die no more;

praises ring

;

m « J J mm^ • ' • • • • p ^- -.--
Je - sus has ris - en the lost to save. Ring to the world the

iarth from her bondage of sin is free, Ring out the news from

Jesus has broken the bars of death, Crown him, oh, crown him

^ Si ' '^ m m' r" r' 1^ ^ •
1
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CHORUS.
Ring, ring the bells,
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Ring,

t^?
V V
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VIC - to - ry.

shore to shore. Ring, ring the bells. Ring, ring the bells. Ring, ring the bells.

Savior, King.^^ it=zr-^.-M^ -Mt^-
-V—^-

t I

tf
ring the bells,

^^.S
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Ring, ring the bells. Oh, what jov to the world your sweet music tells!
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Ring the Bells. Concluded.

Je - sus lias ris'n the lost to save ; Ring, ring the bells, the sweet Gospel he\h

No. 67. Christ for the World.
S. Walcott. Chas. Edw. Pollock.

1. Christ for the world, we sing; The world to Christ we bring With

2. Christ for the world, we sing ; The world to Christ we bring With

3. Christ for the world, we sing; The world to Christ we bring With
4. Christ for the world, we sing; The world to Christ we bring With

533:lissfeggfei F=F^

Jfe
--4-

-2?"

lov
w 'Gf- ^^.

ing zeal ; The poor and them that mourn, The faint and

fer - vent prayer; The way-ward and the lost, By rest - less

one ac - cord ; With us the work to share, W^ith us re-

joy - ful song ; The new-born soul whose days Reclaimed from

I I

:s:§iS -«<-

mF e£

* I^—tt

o - ver-borne, Sin - sick and sor - row-worn,Whom Christ doth heal,

passions tossed, Re-deeraed at countless cost From dark de - spair.

proach to dare. With us the cross to bear For Christ, our Lord,

er - ror's ways. In-spired with hope and praise, To Christ be - long.

sa e *=*
'r^f^^

71



No. 68. The Light of the World.
"I am the light of the world."—Joan 9: 5.

P. p B. P. P. Bliss, by per.

V 1 c. 1^ ^
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The

-••«-/ u L^
#

1. whole world was lost in the dark -ness of sin

;

The
2. No dark - ness have we who in Je - sus a - bide, The
3. Ye dwell - ers in dark ness with sin - blind -ed eyes, The
4. No need of the sun - light in heav - en, we're told, The

^ # f r f- ^ f-
••- #- •#- N
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^ p 1 ^ ^
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r^ ^ ^, ^ -4^
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Light of the world is Je - sus. Like sun-shine at noon - day his

Light of the world is Je - sus. We walk in the Light when we
Light of the world is Je - sus. Go, wash, at his bid - ding, and
Light of that world is Je - sus. The Lamb is the light in the

i iE
t=

T^sn 3EEEr£

glo - ry shone in. The Light of the world is Je - sus.

fol - low our Guide, The Light of the world is Je - sus.

light will a - rise. The Light of the world is Je - sus.

Cit - y of Gold, The Light of that world is Je - sus.

'^^^
t^
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CHOKUS.
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Come to the Light, 'tis shining for thee ; Sweetly the Light has dawned upon me.
I
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The Light of the World. Concluded.

Once I was blind, but now I can see ; The Light of the world is Je - sus.

r A—•
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No. 69. Kedesh.

h
-*—* a •_!

—
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Dr. L. Mason.

--rv
7P:

1. Yes, my native land, I love thee; All thy scenes, I love them well;

2. Home, thy joys are passing lovely—Joys no strang-er heart can tell

;

Friends, connections, hap - py coun-try,

Happy home, in - deed I love thee,

Can I bid you all farewell?
Can I, can I say, "Farewell?"

-(^

-?—i^

m
Can I leave you. Can I leave you, Far in heath - en lands to dwell?
Can I leave you, Can I leave you, Far in heath - en lands to dwell?
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3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 5 In the deserts let me labor

Holy days and Sabbath bell,

Kichest, brightest, sweetest treasure,

Can 1 say a last farewell ?

Can I leave you, Can I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

On tlie mountains let me tell

How he died—the blessed Savior

—

To redeem a world from hell

:

Let me hasten. Let me hasten,

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

4 Yes, I hasten from you gladly, 6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean;
From the scenes I loved so well

;

Let the winds my canvas swell;

Far away, ye billows, bear me

;

Heaves my heart with warm emotion,
Lovely native land, farewell

!

While I go far hence to dwell

;

Pleased I leave thee, rieasfd I leave thee. Glad I bid thee, Crlad I bid thee.

Far in heathen lands to dwell. Native land, farewell, farewell!

1?,



No. 70. Every One to the Work.
"And Iioill show thee my faith by my works."—Jajikg 2: 18.

S. M. Brown.

-i- K L^—

1

S. M. BrowN.
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' r
1. Ev - 'ry one to the work of

2. Hear the wail from the far - off

3. Bring thy-self to the feet of

Je - sns, Ev -'ry one, be lie

heath -en, Hear the cry for the

Je - sus. Bring thy gifts, be they

t^'fl'i F w * !• 1 L P P w r w w w*)'#* r 1
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great or small; See the har - vest, all white and wait - ing,

gos - pel light, See the shades of the even - ing gath'ring,

great or small ; He will own thee and bless thy oif - 'ring,

4^

CHORUS.
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Ev - 'ry one hear the Mas - ter's call. Every one,

Soon will fall an e - ter - nal night.

Hear, oh, hear tlie Re-deem - er's call. Everyone,

every

X
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one, Ev -'ry work -er hear the call; The

ev - 'ry one hear the call

;
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Every One to the Work. Concluded.

*=t; ^£*3 :S-*

m
lost ones bring from the paths of sin Ere the shades of the evening fall.
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No. 71. Dear Children far Away.
"Such as sit in darkness, and in the shadow of death."—Fs. 107: 10.

'" * =' * J. R. MuKRAY, by per.
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in lands full of dark-ness a - cross the blue wave, Are ma - ny dear

No kind Christian pa - rents to show them the way, To tell them of

No Bi ble to brighten their path-way of gloom. No hope full of

No Je - sus, no Bi - ble—how sad is the sight, While here o'er our
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chil - dren the Lord died to save ; Who, reaching out hands from far

Je - sus, to teach them to pray ; To lead them in path-ways of

glo - ry be - yond the dark tomb ; No prom - ise of God the sad

pathway the gos - pel shines bright ; Lord, o-pen our hearts to the
N - -^ -^ -0- -0- -0-
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o - ver the sea. Are pleading for light shin-ing on us so free,

wisdom and truth. And teach them the love of our God in their youth,

soul to sus - tain, No knowledge that death to the Christian is gain.

l)oor children there, To give them the Bi - ble, our help and our pray'r.^ -^ -0- ' -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-
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No. 72. The Word of Life.
"Oo ye therefore and teach all nations."—Matt. 28: 19.

Rev. M. LowRiE HoFFOKD. W. A. Ogden, by per.

:^=^=J=^- 4=
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1. A - way, a - way, o'er the o - cean wave, A - way to the woodland

2. A -way, a - way, with a bounding heart, A - way with a burn-ing

3. A -way, a - way, to the Master's work, A -way witli the morning

§^*f
n

^^.^ ^

deep,

tongue,

brio-ht

:

way, a - way where the western winds O'er boundless prairies

way, a - way where the tidings sweet Of grace was nev - er

way, a - way with a zeal that makes The cross a bur - den
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sweep. At the Master's earnest call, To the Master's work we go,

sung. With the "Word of Life," away, With the precious promise given;

light. In the home and by the way, There the seed of truth to sow
;
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From morning light till the evening shade. The seeds of truth to sow.

A - way, a - way to a-wake the lost, And point the way to lieav'n.

The des - ert then shall rejoice and bloom, Tlie earth salva-tion know.
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The Word of Life. Concluded.
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A - way o'er the o -ccan wave, A - way to the M'oodland deep,

ocean wave, woodland deep,

pi* ^^
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A - way, a - way with the "Word of Life," V/here boundless prairies sweep.
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No. 73. Jesus shall Reign.
Isaac Watts. 1719.

4̂-^
t^

J. M. Hunt.

i±-e
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1. Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Does his successive journeys run
;

2. For him shall endless prayer be made. And praises throng to crown his head

;

3. Peo-ple and realms of every tongue Dwell on his love with sweetest song

;

4. Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; The prisoner leaps to lose his chains
;

5. Let every creature rise and bring Pe - culiar hon-ors to our King
;

^ ' ' ^ +~ ^ ^

i
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

His name like sweet perfume shall rise With every morning sac -ri - fice.

And infant voic-es shall proclaim Their early blessings on his name.

The weary find e - ter - nal rest, And all the sons of want are blest.

Angels descend with songs a-gain, And earth repeat the loud A-men !
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No. 74. Hunt.
R. Heber.

Spirited.
Written for this work. Chas. Edw. Pollock.

fet
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Greenland's ic-y mountains, From India's cor - al strand, Where
tho' the spic - y breez - es Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, Tho'

we, whose souls are light-ed By wis-dom from on high. Can

waft, ye winds, his sto - ry, And you, ye wa- ters, roll. Till,

• 3 •—r-(5'- •

—
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1. From
2. What
3. Can

4. Waft,
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Af - ric's sun - ny fount - ains Roll down their gold-en sand ; From

ev - 'ry pro - spect pleas - es, And on - ly man is vile ! In

we, to men be - night - ed, The lamp of life de - ny ? Sal-

like a sea of glo - ry. It spreads from pole to pole ; Till,

9# :&
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many an an - cient riv - er, From many a palm y plain. They

vain, with lav - ish kind - ness, The gifts of God are strown ; The
va - tion ! oh, sal - va - tion ! The joy - ful sound pro-claim. Till

o'er our ran-somed nat - ure, The Lamb for sin - ners slain, Re-
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call us to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain,

heath-en, in his blind - ness. Bows down to wood and stone,

earth's re - mot - est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah's name,

deem-er. King, Ore - a - tor. In bliss re - turns to reign.

9t|fe=P-^
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No. 75. Blow ye the Trumpet.
"Then shall thou cause the trumpet of the jubilee to sound.

Chas. Wesley. Edson.

s)-"^- ~cr- ^
1. Blow ye the trumpet, blow The gladly solemn sound ; Let all the nations

2. Jesus, our great High Priest, Has full atonement made ; Ye weary spirits

3. P^xalt the Lamb of God, The sin-a - toning Lamb ; Redemption by his

' - 4
9i*#

P P ^- ^ --d
— —F #-

\
—I

—

\—

P=F

3^:^ ^ -!--# m m I "~d 4 —

4

7z) si ^ i 1-—

^

* • *Z^H

know, To earth's remotest bound, The year of ju - bi - lee is come,

rest ; Ye mourning souls, be glad ; The year of ju - bi - lee is come,

blood Thro' all the world proclaim; The year of ju - bi - lee is come,
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The year of ju-bi - Ice is come; Keturn, ye ransom'd sin - ners, home.
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No. 76. Arise, my Soul, Arise.
(Tune above.)

1 Arise, my soul, arise
;

Shake off thy guilty fears.

The bleeding sacrifice

In my behalf appears
;

Before the throne my surety stands,

My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above.

For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love.

His precious blood to plead
;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 My God is reconciled
;

His pardoning voice T hear

;

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear

;

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.
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No. 77. Shout for Gladness.
"Fur unto you is horn (his day, in the city oj David, a S<ivior, xrhich is Christ, the

Lord."—Luke 2: 11.

Aldine S. Kieffer.
With vi$f<»i-.

CiiAS. Ei)W. ToLLOCK, by per.

mm

1. Shout for gladness, sous of Zi - on ! Lo ! the morning light ap-pears,

2. Shout for gladness! Christ is coming From the regions of the blest;

3. Glorious day ! so long expect - ed, Flood your tide of bliss a - long
;
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Ris - ing o'er time's dreary mountains, Breaking thro' the mist of years.

Countless millions rise to meet him From the North, South, East, and West.

Brooks, and vales, and seas, and mountains Join the everlasting song.

& S ^1 1 1 h
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Je-sus comes, with thronging angels. From the shining courts above,

Lo ! the reign of sin is o - ver ; Death no more can terror bring
;

Zion, from the Iieav'ns descending, O'er the earth her fragrance flings

;

-N—•• -0~r
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And the banner streaming o'er him Is the ban-ncr of his love.

Shout a - loud, and sing for gladness, Christ, the King of kings, is King.

Saints and angels join the cho-rus ; Shout! for Christ is King of kings.
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Shout for Gladness. Concluded.
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Shout for gladness, O ye peo-ple, Let your songs of triumph ring!
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Lo ! the morn of Zi - on's glo-ry, Christ, the King of kings, is King.
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No. 78. Watchnnan, Tell Me.

" M'atchviun, ivhat of the night."

-

Rev. Sidney S, Brewer.

Ie

-ISA. 21: 11.

Wm. B. Bradbury, by per.
Fine
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1. Watchman, tell me does the morning Of fair Zi - on's glo ry dawn
; \

Have the signs that mark his coming Yet up-on my pathway shone? j

D.C. Spurn the un-be - lief that bound thee. Morning dawns, arise, a-rise !

2. See the glo-rious light as-cend-ing Of the grand Sab-bat- ic year, )

Hark ! the voices loud proclaiming The Mes-si - ah's kingdom near; J

D.C. Sa - lem, too, ap-pears in grandeur, Tow'ring 'neath her sunlit skies.

Pil-grim, yes, arise, look 'round thee, Light is breaking in the

Watchman, yes, I see just yon-der, Canaan's glorious heights a

m V- ^ \J-

3 Pilgrim, in that golden city.

Seated in the jasper throne,

Zion's King, arrayed in beauty.
Reigns in peace from zone to zone

;

There, on verdant hills and mountains,
Where the golden sunbeams play,

Purling streams, and crystal fountains,
Sparkle in th' eternal day.

4 Pilgrim, see ! the light is beaming
Brighter still upon the way

;

Signs thro' all the earth are gleaming,
Omens of the coming day.

When the last loud trumpet sounding,
Sliall awake from earth to sea

.Ml the saints of (iod now sleeping

—

Clad in immortality.



No. 79.
Chas. H. Gabkiei,.

Go and Labor.

-js-

J. M. Hunt.
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1. In the vine-yard of the Mas-tcr There is work for all to do;

2. There is work for hearts and willing Hands about on ev - 'rv side
;

3. Stand no longer i - dly wait-ing, Saying,"What am I to do ?"

4. Go and la - bor for the Mas - ter, Go and la - bor for the Lord,
' s s s
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Work for ev - 'ry son and daughter, Yet the la - bor - ers are few.

Ma - ny hearts ne'er heard the story Of the Lamb that bled and died.

"Mas - ter, what shall be my portion ?" When he loud-ly calls for you

;

And a shin - ing crown of glo - ry Shall at last be your re-ward.
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Hear the cry from o'er the wa - ter, From the heathen far a - way,

You can tell them how he suf-fered. How he died up - on the tree.

•Soon will har - vest-time be o - ver. And the last sheaf gathered home,

In his king-dom all the reap-ers Shall, when labor here is done,
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Je - sus bids you wake to du - ty. Bids you go and work to - day.

You may win their souls for Je-sus, Save them for e - ter - ni - ty.

Then a shin - ing crown in glo - ry You shall wear be-yond the tomb.

Reign forev - er and for -ev - er, Shin-ing bright as noon-day sun.



No. 80. Duke Street.
Hattok.
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may the htist glad song rise, Thro' all the

2. Let thrones, and powers, and king - doms be O - be-dient,

O let that glo - rious
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an - them swell ; Let host to
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which re - cords That all the earth

stream, and main, Now wave the seep

heart re - mains, But o - ver all

-&-

is now the Lords,

tre of thy reign,

the >Sav - ior reigns.
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No. 81. Ye Nations of the Earth.

(Tune above.)

1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King,

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice.

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God, 'tis he alone

Doth life and breath and being give

;

We are his work, and not our own
;

The sheep that on his pastures live.

S3

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,

With praises to his courts repair,

And make it your divine employ

To pay your thanks and honors there.

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind

;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure;

And the whole race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.



No. 82. Missionary Hymn.
Hebee. Dr. L. Mason.

1. From Greenland's ic-y inount-ains, From India's cor - al strand,

2. What the' the spi - oj breez - es Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

3. Can we, whose souls are light -ed By wis-dom from on high,

4. Waft, waft ye winds, his sto - ry, And you, ye wa - ters, roll,

^te^ i3t s^
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sand,

vile;

ny?

pole

;

Where Af - ric's sun - ny fount- ains Roll down their gold - en

Though ev - 'ry pros - pect pleas - es, And on - ly man is

Can we to men be - night - ed The lamp of life de

Till, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreads from pole to

It ^ ^
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From many an an - cient riv - er. From many a palmy plain.

In vain, with lav - ish kind-ness. The gifts of God are strown

:

Sal - va - tion ! oh, sal - va - tion ! The joy - ful sound pro-claim.

Till o'er our ran-somed nat - ure The Lamb for sinners slain,

m :t
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They call us to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain.

The heath -en, in his blind-ness, Bows down to wood and stone.

Till earth's re - mot - est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah's name.

Re- deem -er, King, Cre - a - tor, In bliss re - turns to reign.
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No. 83. Salvation! O the Joyful Sound.
Music and Chorus by J. M. Hunt.
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1. Sal - va - tion ! O the joy - ful sound ! 'Tis pleas-ure to our ears,

2. Bu - ricd in sor-row and in sin, At hell's dark door we lay
;

3. Sal - va - tion ! let the ech - o fly The spacious earth a - round,

§ -i^- -^E^Eim

iw
A sov-reign balm for ev - 'ry wound, A cor - dial for our fears.

But we a - rise, by grace di - vine, To see a heavenly day.

While all the ar-mies of the sky Conspire to raise the sound.

ga^^fe^i^ #= f=t^m

Sal -va - tion ! Sal - va - tion ! To all the world proclaim, proclaim,

Sal - va - tion sure in Je - sus name,

#. f. A H«. - ^;t=±=t
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Sal - va - tion ! Sal - va - tion ! Se - cure in Je - sus' name.

Sal - va-tion to the world proclaim,
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No. 84. The Kingdom Coming.
Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. R. M. .McI.NTOSH, by per.
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1. From all the dark plac - es Of earth's heathen rac - es Oh,

2. The sun-light is glanc - ing O'er ar - mies ad - vane - ing To
3. With shouting and sing -ing, And ju - hi - lant ring -ing. Their
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see how the thick shadows fly ! The voice of sal - va - tion A-

con - quer the king-dom of sin ; Our Lord shall possess them, His

arms of re - bel - lion cast down ; At last ev - 'ry na - tion The
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wakes ev - 'ry na - tion ; Come o - ver and help us, they cry.

pres-ence shall bless them. His beau - ty shall en - ter there-in.

Lord of sal - va - tion Their King and Re-deem - er shall crown
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The king-dom
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com - ing : Oh, tell ye the sto - ry ! God's
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alt - cd shall be ! The earth shall be full of his
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The Kingdom Coming. Concluded,

S^ ^ :^=i:
f5>—f-

knowledge and glo - ry As wa - ters that cov - er the sea

!
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No. 85.
Words by Watts.

i ^
Antioch.

Handel.

fe^:^=«= -^
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! Let earth receive lier King ! Let

2. Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns. Let men their songs employ
; While

3. No more let sin and sor-row grow, Nor thorns infest the ground ; He
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The

S|EEEE|±£EiEfc5EgEE6 StE
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ev - 'ry heart pre-pare him room, And heav'n and nature sing,

fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains Re-peat the sounding joy,

comes to make his blessings flow Far as the curse is found,

glo-ries of his righteous-ness. And wonders of his love,

m
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heav'n and na-ture sing, and heav'n. And heav'n and na - ture sing,

peat the sound-ing joy, re - peat, Ke - j^eat the sounding joy.

as the curse is found, far as. Far as the curse is found,

wonders of his love, and won- And won-ders of his love.
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No. 86. Hear the Cry.
J. M. Hunt. J. M. Hunt.
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1. Hear the cry from heathen lands, As they stretch their helpless hands

;

2. Na-tions, long in darkest night, Now are seeking for the light

;

3. We, whose souls are saved from sin. Now should help to others win

;
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Hearken to this plaintive cry, Send the gospel ere they die.

Glad they hear the gospel sound. To the earth's re-mo-test bound.

Jesus pleads and an-gels sing. Shall we not our troppics bring.

f: «: ^ : i: : ^^^ ^^
%^*lm :s^

^=#: =iE =f:

CHOR17.S.
N .S ,s 1

i-ui^—H

—

\

—
i 4 . ~0-S^*—5 I S : j—d

—

±- s _^ J"

*~*^^3Tn^ -•-T-# •ft
-^0-

Bear the glad news to every land, Jesus will save with his own hand :
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Tell to the lost from shore to shore, Jesus will save for ev-er-more.
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Webb.
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G. J. Webb.
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1. The morning light is breaking ; Tlie darkness disappears ; The sons of earth are

2. Sec lieatlien nations bending Before the ( iod we love,And tiiousand hearts as-

T). Ulest riv-er of sal-va-tion, Pursue thy onward way ; Flow thou to every

iSte
'- f P- H*—#^

e
w p » f

-^=^
H»—#—P-

:^
-N—f-

4 . 4 #—»H -^
I I

wak - ing To pen-i - tential tears ; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings

cend-ing In grat-i - tude a -bove; While sinners, now confessing, The
na - tion, Nor in thy richness stay ; Stay not till all the low - ly Tri-

I

III
F P ,P f ff 0-^(^ J—r-»- ! » d» . f^ ^

ite e *=E E£ ^ m±1 tr

-4—4^

I

tidings from a-far Of nations in commotion, Prepared for Zion's war.

gospel call o - bey. And seek the Savior's blessing, A nation in a day.

umphant reaeh their home ; Stay not till all the holy Proclaim,"The Lord is come!"

^ -^l I
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t p » —
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No. 88. Stand up for Jesus.
(Tune above.)

Stand up! stand >ip for Jesus!
Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high iiis royal banner.
It nuist not suffer loss

:

From victory unto victory

His army shall l)e led,

Till every foe is vanquislied,

And Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand u]) ! stand up for Jesus!
Stand in liis strength alone;

Tile arm of flesh will fail you,
Ye dare not trust your own :

Put on the gospel armor,
And watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls or danger,
Be never wanting there.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

The strife will not be long,

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song

:

To liim that overcometh,
A croM'u of life shall be

:

lie witii the King of glory
Shall reign eternally.
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No. 89.
Mrs. E. O. Page.

Crown Him.
C. C. Case, by per.

I
#=^:

i—3 •—;—« ^-

1. Crown him, crown him ev - 'ry na - tion, He who is our ad - mi-

2. Je sus left a full fru - i - tion, To re - deem our lost con-

3. Laud him with the voice of sing - ing. Let the tune - ful lyre beIN " "

ISl^ '&:^ :t:

m i -0 , s ^-

ra - tion, Je - sus our high Priest in glo - ry. Crown him King of kings,

di - tion, Ev -'ry voice re - peat the sto - ry. Crown him King of kings,

ringing, Laud him while we gladly crown him,Crown him King of kings.

0- -0- In m m m . » -f^-'

CHORl\S.

Crown him King

!

i
S N

SEE;:^

Crown him King of kinir;!

ijizi:

Loud anthems to his

'f=&=^^ *=|fP^ ^=M- =^^
King of kings,

'> >—

mifestei
Crown him King,

-i^- tv--g'-

rpn:; ^S 0-^—»r

glo - ry. Let the na - tions raise.

^PN
9̂0

Crown him King of

:^fe^s^iii



Crown Him. Concluded.

-d •—-i—5—
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—
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xVnd let the heavens re-peat the sound-ing praise.

King of kings,

No. 90. Form Your Mission Bands.
(Suitable before the collection.

Hezekiah Btttterworth.
Allegeret to.

G. F. Root, by per.

V -J- . ^ ^
_

_-*^' #
1. Form, form your mission bands, Chil-dren, chil-dren, Send, send to

2. Pray, pray for its sue - cess, Chil-dren, chil-dren, That it the

3. Shine, lit - tie ta - pers, bright, Chil-dren, chil-dren ; Ye may a

^ ^ ^ ^

-^-^A— V ^=p
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V r ^
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m

heath - en lands The Sav - ior's name. Sing, sing the gos - pel, sing

world may bless With Je - sus' name. Send, send its joys a - broad,

thou -sand light In Je - sus' name. Who spread the light di - vine,

1 ^ is N N^ ^^
V̂-- :t=

A-
^^£Et Pa«—r-

i^;=3=t3

PI

Chil-dren, chil-dren. Till 'round the world shall ring The Savior's name.

Chil-dren, chil-dren, Give, give the gold of God For Je - sus' name.

Chil-dren, chil-dren, They as the stars shall shine For ev - er - more.

t ^
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No. 91. Bring Ye in tiie Tithes.
Rev. Dwight Spencer. Mal. 3: 10. S. M. Brown, by per.

^=5tli i S—N K-

^—* '9 . s s . s s 9-^4rrt^^rt
1. Ho, ye faithful watchman on the walls of Zi - on, Je -sus now is

2. A - merica is pleading, hear the cry of brothers, Where 'mid western

3. Hear the cry from A-sia, hear her dy- ing millions, Call-ing for the

4. O the glorious morning, when the parting heavens Show the Lord ap-

gj^^^tpppzp; t£-?—]/- rrr<i \>

n 111 ^ ^J h N 1^ K h

V 1 1' h» _l J^ 1
s w^ _i~ ^

ih^ V a J i^-%—^^-1 ^ G\
• -•

1
*i • i^ J h-W "^^ 3
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a

S^ V~i—

^

f-^ 1 ^ 1

call - ing, " Lift ye up your eyes,

seen - ery mountains kiss the skies

;

gos - pel, hear their plaintive cries

;

pear- ing, to our wond'ring eyes

!

* - • • V *
See the ripening har - vest,

From the ice - girt ham - let,

Af - ric's sons and daughters

We may " haste un-to " it,

^ ;^ /• J^ J J^frHf F—

'

"

'

r 5* (• • '•
1

1
5 f f f f

S 1 ! ^ J 6 J ^ \-^
\y w ^ ^ ^ 6 V
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1

i-fes ife^
=?

Kzi:
:^==i ^^

*»—# ^--•r
hear the call for lab'rers, Sound the proclamation, bring ye in the tithes."

to the southern border, Hear the cry for workers ; bring ye in the tithes,

join the earnest pleading, " Hasten o'er and help us," bring ye in the tithes,

we may haste the dawning. If we come with gladness bringing in the tithes.

iis^i^
REFRAI9f.

a ^ ^ ^3 . i 'S s—^-'

Bring ye in the tithes, bring ye in the tithes, Sound the proclama-tion.

Bring ye in the tithes, bring ye in the tithes. Hear the cry for workers.

Bring ye in the tithes, bring ye in the tithes. Hasten o'er and help us.

Bringing in the tithes, bringing in the tithes. If we come with gladness.

i^^^^



Bring Ye in the Tithes. Concluded.

bring ye

bring ye

bring ye

bringing

in the tithes ; See the ripening har-vest, hear the call for

in the titlies ; From the ice-girt ham-let to the southern

in the tithes ; Afric's sous and daughters join the earn-est

in the tithes ; We may " haste unto " it, we may haste the

^•^ i:'t: ^^ •—!—«-j

—

m ' <A-

9*g
it^ii

^ r?
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^*—d.^ I
—^ S—1^

¥^ ^ *-•- d . ^—d-Tf =1=0

la-b'rers, Sound the proc- la -ma - tion, bring ye

bor - der, Hear the cry for work - ers, bring ye

pleading, Hast - en o'er and help us, bring ye

dawning, If we come with glad-ness, bring-ing

-#•-*- •- -I— -I—

the

the

tlie

tlie

tithes,

tithes,

tithes,

tithes.

g^F=f t
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No. 92. Windham.
Daniel Read.

-j I ^=r—
hj
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1

I

I J
l=p|3^ S:

r ^>~u-
1. Tho' now tlie na-tions sit beneatli The darkness of o'erspreading death :

2. That light sliall shine on distant lands, And wand'ring tribes, in joyful bands,

3. O light of Zi - on, now a-rise ! Let the glad morning bless our eyes
;

^ --e^

!>¥

q£: 3 I

^ a 3 -q=

God will a - rise with light di-vine. On Zi-on's ho-ly towers to

Shall come, thy glory. Lord to see. And in thy courts to worship

Ye nations, catcli the kindling ray. And hail the splendors of the

r
shine,

thee,

day.



No. 93. Tell It Out.
"Go ye therefore and teach all nations."—'Matt. 28: 19.

F. R. Havergal. H. N.

r tt

Lincoln.

V fTU. ^ V
1 1 1 ^ ^itn^fc^ —

N

fe N Sj s ^ N tL_ '-p ^ *——^T-—1
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g «
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1. Tell

2. Tell

3. Tell

* #•• • 'p 'f p m '
1

it out a- raong the na-tions that the Lord is King,

it out a- mong the peo-ple that the Savior reigns,

it out a- mong the peo-ple, Je - sus reigns a-bove,

Tell

Tell

Tell

it

it

it

C\'^ 'i m •
I'ftUr^ 5 - ^

-^ Vl f4\ r
+T4 I; -l^ -U—?

—

U—'^—U-^

n tt 1 k i^
el V nJ> ^ ^ j> n !* .

>w if 22 • J • "I _r' _ _n ^ n 1^ ^ ..

rm *>
1

_
-1 >

_i h ^ Nim; ^! J J >-J ~ •!

out!

out!

out

!

-^ J

tell it

tell it (

tell it

out!

jut!

3Ut!

• 9

Tell it

Tell it

Tell it

out a-mong the na-tions,

out a-mong the heathen,

out a-mong the na-tions,

' P m<-x.# F n r
I'tTJ* ^f L** f? r F • W m m^z^-^^^^ r g -i5—: h H

—

-H ^j V-j \-j 1-; H—>^—^-^

—

L> z y, >^ .LV ^ ^ -> > ]/

Tell it out! tell it out!

^?^=fli u^# a: a^T^
bid tliem shout and sing, Tell it out!

bid them break their chains,Tell it out !

that his reign is love. Tell it out

!

m ^.

tell it out! Tell it

tell it out! Tell it

tell it out! Tell it

... _ . ^ ^
a*#=i ^-j- ^

Tell it out! tell it out!

I

p
* J—

out with ad - o - ra - tion that he will increase. That the

out a - mong the weep - ing ones that Je - sus lives. Tell it

out a - mong the high - ways and the lanes at home, Let it

piF?•-^—\^ -V- rf- i^- it -^-

±: _t^:i
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m
Tell It Out. Concluded.

^ I—I—I—

^

S^:
:^

s| i^=f^=^

m

-« « m 5-

mighty King of glo - ry is the King of peace, Tell it out

out a - mong the weary ones what rest he gives, Tell it out

ring across the mountains and the ocean's foam. That the w

—#

—

—»— — — — —0--0—r—•
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with jubi-

among the

eary, heavy
^ ^ ^

V—^-^^J-^j-

^E^ IH

p%

la-tion, let the song ne'er cease. Tell it out!

sinners that he came to save. Tell it out

!

la - den, need no long-er roam. Tell it out

!

.^=^i=^L=^ N_A

tell

tell

tell

it out!

it out

!

it out

!

i^»=^^ -f- ^-y-

Tell it out! tell it out!

No. 94.
Thos. Kelley.

Sicilian Hymn.
Italian.
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1. Yes, we trust the day is breaking; Joy-ful times are near at hand;

S=£^^^,t*̂
-i* ^

:qst=rs
.r^4=v.'~U^

F
r God, the mighty God, is speaking By his word in ev - 'ry land : 1

1 When he chooses. When he chooses, Darkness flies at his com-mand. (

I E—« * , K <^^Sn- ^V-
Let us hail the joyful season,

Let us hail the dawning ray
;

When the Lord appears, there's reason

To expect a glorious day :

At his presence At his presence
Gloom and darkness flee away.

3 God of Jacob, high and glorious.

Let thy people see thy hand
;

Let the gospel be victorious

Through the world, in every land

;

And the idols And the idols

Perish, Lord, at thy command !



No. 95. Beautiful Story.
Isaac H. IUillers-

I
->-N-

i=3^ zi=jt -K=i^ S^^^0-^*r -jj « H 0- •^ -#• -5- -••

1. Oh,

2. Oh,

3. Go

^

beauti-ful sto - ry, Go, tell it, go, tell it, a -near and a- far,

wonderful Je- sus—Go, tell it, go, tell it to all the world round

;

tell the poor heathen Of Je - sus and pardon—oh, hear the glad strain

;

^ N ^
:p=t= T=*=$=f^
>-Mr F—^—1«- >P r ki=^&-
y y y

> ^

% *^ ?;=*: 3S^f 3^3
-^ -w -ir-

Of Je-sus in glo-ry— Go tell of this lovely, this bright morning star"

From darkness he leads us, Oh, shout the glad tidings, re-ech-o the sound.

A mansion in heaven Awaits all who serve him, with him they shall reign.^ ->- -•- N N N
>=^=|t
^—^y—y-sA^^-y—y-ii'-

U \^

%

CHORITS.
Go, tell

g^
to all na tions this beau

* t^
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Go, tell to all nations this beau-ti - ful sto - ry. Go, tell to all

aEEgl ^—^—

^
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ti - ful sto - ry, That Christ hath re-
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nations this beau-ti ful sto - ry, That Christ hath redeemed us from
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Beautiful Story. Concluded.

deemed us from dark
> N

ness to glo - ry.

ts
:—nK-

> . U U !> \J

darkness to glo - ry, That Christ hath redeemed us to glo - ry.

o- •»-»-•-•*- _ N ^ N ^* N

~j-
-ij-

-y- -f-

No. 96.

I

John H. Morrison, 1770.

Zerah.

-^E^E^-m
1. The race that long in dark-ness pined Have seen a glorious Light;
2. To hail tliy rise, thy bet - ter Sun, The gathering na-tions come,

Ŝ
â ^^ ^^t=.tL

The peo - pie dwell in day, who dwelt In death's surrounding night,

.Jov-ous as when the reap - ers bear The har- vestrtreasures home.^
t

—

I

f"^ 1—ra^—

^

H « « « •—

^

^ *l ^ ^:^

The peo-ple dwell in day, who dwelt In death's surround -ing
Joy-ous as when the reap-ers bear The har-vest-treas - ures

night,

home.

N -» . K
H flh» '0 P-f=f==^

3^- i?^ ^
-J-

3 For thou our burden hast removed.
And quelled th' (ippressor's sway,

Quick as the slaughtered squadrons fell

In Midian's evil day.

4 To us a C'hild of hope is born,
To us a Son is given

;

Him siiall the tribes of earth obey,
Him all the hosts of heaven.

5 His name shall be the Prince of peace,

For evermore adored

;

The Wonderful, the Counselor,
The great and mighty Lord.

6 His power increasing, still shall spread;
His reign no end shall know ;

Justice shall guard his throne above.
And peace abound below.

()7



No. 97. Going the Lost Ones to Bring.
"Other sheep I have ivhich are not of this fold."—Jony 10: 16.

S. M. Brown. 8. M. BrowN, by per.

. ^^^ N

ifc-^-.^^ m --
N-

:^=:^=q:± -m ^
-# ^

1. Going away from the home of their childhood, Going, the mes-sen-gers

2. Going to be as eyes to the blind-ed, Oflf'ring their service as

3. Going and weeping, com-ing re - joic-ing, Leading the hosts of the

4. Yes, we will join, as did Hur and Aa-ron, Staying the hands of tiie

f—^

—

f—^—^-

:p—&—^—U—r
t

V-
> > r-

±t ^—

i ^^
:t^

--N-
-^

S S ^ —

•

« ^ V-^
of the great King, Going a-way to the re-gions of darkness. Going, the

feet to the lame ; Going to teach the tongue of the speechless Lessons of

Liimb that was slain Out from the night of sin's deepest darkness Up to the

Prophets of God, As they go forth to the regions of darkness. Bearing the

^ ^ ^ h ^^^ I ^
"

^=^^^=^ «! K^c^m =?^ tL=t=t^=t=K^=^= :tr=^c=^ -fcV-v^
-V-

fc^^
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:it=J:

^-^ 3(—

m

lost ones of Je - sus to bring ; Going to make the des-ert to blossom,

praises to Christ's blessed name
;
Going to sound the trump of salvation,

sunlight of heaven's bright plain. Can we not join their labors of mercy,

message of God's blessed word. Then we will join the song of deliverance,

^ - ^
tcz^zzjc

-ft- -0-

f=r^%=dkdk=^
:EEE
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-^ V j- ^ u U-+-

I
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^ &—^—ji^—^ ihy

Go - ing to teach the mountains to sing, Go - ing to break the

From the dread doom and secpience of sin
;
Go - ing to tell the

Striving to save the na-tions from sin ? May we not join in

When in the heavenly Canaan they sing
;

When with their harps of

^^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^

^

?==fi=t=j
-^ v—^-f-

zt=it=$=zj^
iJ:=^
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«

Going the Lost Ones. Concluded.

:ts=it
m ^ 0r-

—N-

i =t
-«—«—^-
"* * *

bonds of the cap-tive, Go - ing the lost ones of

na - tions of heav-en, Go - ing tlie lost ones of

prayer and in serv-iee, Seeking the lost ones of

gold they are prais-ing Je - sus who sufiered his

m -^ ^ -^ m ^

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

lost ones

:1t=tE=^ iV:

to bring,

to bring,

to bring?

to bring.

1=1i
._^

No. 98. Coronation. C. M.
Rev. E. Perronet. 17SU.

P
O. HOLDEN. 1795.

J=^

1. All hail the power of Je - sus' name ! Let an -gels prostrate

2. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res-trial

3. Oh, that with yonder sa - cred throng We at his feet may
I I

^ •

fall !

ball,

fall;

^—t ^::=

m- Sit-*
±±-i=irt0^0^ ^ * <5>—

^

Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem. And crown him Lord of all

;

To him all maj - es - ty ascribe. And crown him Lord of all

;

We'll join the ev - er - lasting song. And crown him Lord of all

;

Sifc9 «=f=p=faS^M=l :&
H^^^ I—r-pr r

I f mf

q«irrr i
Bring forth the roy-al

To him all maj - es

We'll join the ev - er

^ iH^

r
di - a-dem, And crown him Lord of

ty ascribe, And crown him Lord of

lasting song, And crown him Lord of

all.

all.

all.



No. 99.
John McPheeson.

Away To-day.

^s^tE
R. A. KiNziE, by per.

I

r
sfc^-»—•—-—'—^

—

»^~w —=——•-J

lu a dis-tant land my brother, There are homes that know not God,

In a foreign hind they're roaming, And they know not Christ, tlie King,

Let us point them to the Giv - er. Of a life beyond death's sea.

-i^l

^ :1c=|c 1m.4-^̂ ^-^^ f=r^

—

)

d a 1
\ "i «-*%

1^ ^ s:

Where they love not one an - oth - er. As earth's weary way is trod.

Let us go, and Je - sus com-ing. Will ac- cept each of-fer-ing.

Where they'll live and reign forev-er, In a long e- ter - ni - ty.

^ ^ ^

*=3j=i:m^^ms^^^^^
A-way to-day, let us go and save them, From tlie ways so full of sin,

X -^ A #• . -^ _ . /TVm^^ e^n~T-nr^-'=f^'n^ i^-V- ¥=^Ki

And in paths of right we'll lead them, And try their wayward souls to win.
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No. lOO. Voice in the Wilderness.

'Prepare yc the icaij of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway for our

W. A. Ogden. Ood:'—Isaiah 40: 3. W. A. Ogden, by per.

iiteam^ -h- ^EH =^=3(:

1. 'Tis the voice of him that cri - eth In the wil-derness, in the

2. 'Tis the voice of hiiu tliat cri - etli In the wil-derness, in tiie

3. 'Tis the voice of him that cri - eth In the wil-derness, in the

wil - der-ness. Prepare ye the way of the Lord, (of the Lord), Pre-

wil - der-ness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, (of the Lord), Pre-

wil - der-ness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, (of the Lord), Pre-

feS li ^^
pare ye the way of the Lord, (of the Lord,) A highway thro' the

pare ye the way of the Lord, (of the Lord,) For lo ! his glo - ry

pare ye the way of the Lord, (of the Lord,) O Zi - on, clap your

M • -^^ ^ ^^ U:ic=i^: #-(t

nfORTTS.

des-ert make, A highway for our God.

soon sliall lie Revealed to all a-hroad.

hands and sing, And shout with one accord.

Ev-'ry valley shall be ex-



Voice in the Wilderness. Concluded.

^ g^^ 333|=^=^:fe=^
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alt - ed, Ev - 'ry mountain .shall be made low, (made low,) The

,^j J / / ^ j^ J * J nw^ l^3^t »H*^

£

te^ ^^^-4:
^^5^ -^-T-

des - ert lands shall join their hands, His glo-rious praise to show.

-.- -J.^J^#-^^-—^ ^EE^

No. 101. Dying for the Knowledge of Jesus.
"And, this is life ctcrmd. that tiiaj may know ilier . . . and Jesus Christ, whom thoii

S. M. Brown. hast sent."—}oHy 17: 3. S. M. Brown, by per.

NVfT^r p r ^ s. s. N. N, r _ JjrTI4J J J P Pi h r P J J ^
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1
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J ^ ^ ^ V -J- -J-

1. Brother, hear the cry

2. Dy - ing all un-conscious

3. Sad - ly they are cry - ing,

4. Christian, yon have feasted

^ N N N ^ N

[rom the dark do-

of the dead - ly

tho' no voice we

on the Sav-ior's

^
! !

main, Where they have no

ill ; Fren-zied by the

hear, Sink-ing to per-

love. Has- ten- ing to
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VL. 1 1 J ^ m ' ' ^ M m m J ^ '^ ^
rm J ^ 2 J 51 « »^

I

\ \ ^ m m d N
v-\) • • '-1 * - #
'J ^ • • ' ^ -^ -^ ^ ^

knowledge of the Sav - ior's name; See the dark'ning night, hear the

fe - ver of the fa - tal chill ; Blinded by de - cep-tion of the

di-tion, yet they feel no fear ; Si - lently they're pleading by their

the joys of the world a - bove ; Will yon with indiff'rence hear your

r^.ii—U S b 5—H=

—

—ts—
*. ^ N N s N ^ N—1- I-J—^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ i—

1

C|fg—F—^

—

w—F

—

-p " t-^rt-T, - !,—r,—r, r

—

1^ 11 y y y y
1 1 r «^ 1 i^ > > i> V-—-> >- u

1 1 r
'

V
102



Dying for the Knowledge. Concluded.

Wtm M ^J=i^-A p=#=«#—

#

^=^=5^

plain-tive cry, " Send us now the gos-pel or our souls must die."

world's dread foe, Standing on the mar-gin of e - ter - nal woe.

sin and shame. Cry - ing for the knowledge of the Sav - ior's name,

broth-er's cry, "Send us now the gos-pel or our souls must die?"

4'HORITS.
^ ^ ^ > >-fc^=i=^

_j_^j_j- :i=^::a-d
4 +- +^ :;ti:

Broth-er, they are cry - ing, cry -ing un - to you, "Save us from e-

-ji^ ^ i;^- U b^-^
£:

0- *-

:^=tc
\ k-l= Lx-t-i=^ i^ U U U'

-

#^j H -J'5 h h ^-N— -w K 1.^

^-4--i- ^-^-^ -H H H * « « • N- —

1

—

1

-j

ter

1

- nal shame ;
" Trembling on the brink of the world of woe,

^ 42- • N s N ^ 1^;^ N N ]

1 1

Ci'tt ^ 1 "WWr'fP^ m * # &'
^•TT 1

M \^ • ^ a P T \-^
\

i 1
^ 'J '^ ^J J 'J'—V ^J L P T 1 J '

-1 1 ^_rj__uj

=r

^3:
Dy - ing for the know-ledge of the Sav - ior's name.

i=q^ r g-

r
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No. 102. Gather them into the Fold.
Words arranged. Luke 14: 23. J. JLHunt.

^^^ 1
i H—I

1^
1 1 =-—-f^^H f

-i i i

—

d >
1 f^—

I

1""*"^—d—al

—

€
•—S—•—*—»+5—g-^S-T-hi^—*—g—*—

*

=¥=|^ 7 ";—

^

^—

e

1=1=
-^-^

bt

1. Go to the hedges and broad highways, Gather them in, gather them in
;

2. Gather them in from the lane and street, Gather them in, gather them in
;

feEgttt ^-i-*-^

^7^^^^-^§fe^^=?3 -7-- -f=^-^7-

fe^=^ :*—»: -N—

+

zfe-fcS=^#-*^ b'-V-

Hasten, the Savior's command obey, Gather them into the fold.

Gather them in with your songs so sweet. Gather them into the fold.

G G Sjfcl^^J ^=^=^ -g-T^ *f * » *r*r*:
^-itjt^-^

:ee
-?-*-

^
fe=itr:^:s=^
tb:^E£^:^3i ^—

^

F:MS=^=j^-» ^-=Xi=^-

Gather thorn in, both the rich and poor, CJather them in, gather them in
;

Gather them in witli a glowing love. Gather them in, gather them in
;

fe
r:^
^-^~

—^—fn
-*—7- -•-7-^

§ig^i^i _*!^ -^ «_^ •?-
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ip

Gather them into the Fold. Concluded.

s -4^ • P ^—]t ^>^~ -0 P \

0- P
^—*- ^-^-

0-pen to all is the gos - pel door, Gather them into the fold.

Lead them along to the home above, Gather them into the fold.

n
3^EE

J—1 ^
-»-?- -#-J?~ 5-1

fei^ŝB==^>-^- ^

t'HORU»i>.

g5* 3EE^
Gath er them in, gath

^^ r=^¥Y
V V V

Gath - er them, gath - er them in - to the fold, Gath-er them,

1 Q . 1?^ ^ -!«:; ^-"^^^f^—i^-i'h
feH^—^=g=j-•

i -i^?-^— ^^—•—^—
hd^^^^—%—^—L*

1 —:* ' -^^^

^
. Gath -- er them in, er them

P P ^ * p "fc" "tr
:?: ^ +^ •-

9^-,b, r r r
' !^—l^—\-. 1 1-

> r^
V 1^-—y--h^^3^^^=^

gath-er them in - to the fold, Gath - er them care - ful - ly,

k=4^
ia :tsst

to the fold.Gath - er them in

N N N

dh=^=^ J^m\)C=|i=t -u^—V-
'-jr-^—^'

gath-er them prayerfnlly,
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No. I03. Arm of the Lord.
"Aivnke, aivake, put on stniigth, arm of the L

F—

1

r

)rd."--ISA. 51

:

Isaac
9.

H. BULLERS.

/tri,^" 1
^ -V \ J-

J *> ^
1

s. ~l
^ ^ F^d-4^

^[^t>X--^ ^J- / i-^^—

H

i
' 4—J-A -J

—

1. Arm of

2. Say to

3. No more
4. Al - might

-^—* . * ^ ^ •

the Lord, a-wake, a-wake !

the heath en from thy throne,

let hii - man blood be spilt,

- y God, thy grace proclaim,

-* ^-^—0— • ^ ^
,

Put
I

Vain
In

r^

—

on thy strength the
am Je - ho - vah,
sac - ri - fice for

ev - 'ry clime of

y • ^ ^ ^—

^

^, [t-^ ^ : r

—

K^~''F~ r~*n

—

» >•
-1

1

1 \-^ n u 'i i 1

' m »s ;^ [» •

K \?4:
1

|y 7 y ' F ^j r - 1

> ^ ? \ 1

£S3^fe^ -5^ -

na - tions shake ; And let the world a - dor
God a - lone ; Thy voice their i - dols shall

hu - man guilt; But to each con-science be
ev - 'ry name ; Till ad - verse pow'rs be - fore

ing see,

con - found,
ap - plied,

thee fall,

^

:=^ -S—

CHORUS.
And crown

1*^

Tri-umphs of mer - cy wrought by thee.

And cast their al - tars to the ground. And crown him Lord of

The blood that flowed from Je - sus' side.

And crown the Sav - ior. Lord of all.

I ^ J ^ 1^

£^mr^,H-li- rrr-r-^ And

him, And crown

^I^^^Ss-<9-

all,

J.-
12: i? s :t

ifeS^^l^

And crown him Lord of all,

crown the Savior Lord of all,

h—#-
-V—

V

^
And crown the Sav - ior
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Arm of the Lord. Concluded.

him. And crown

i^ =i
izzzi- ^ =^

And crown liim Lord of all,

^fet^
* ^ ^

Lord of all,

-H F £g|

And crown the Sav - ior

him. RItard.

^±=4:

^^
And crown the Sav - ior Lord of all.

ia L^EE it
Lord of all,

No. 104. He is the Lord, Our God.

ta
Farnestl:!'.

J. M. Hunt.

ia c
—-c KT-F N N-|—I

I ^

O give thanks un - to the Lord ;
r'ull up - on, (call up -on,) Iiis

3

^m¥+^
-0—r^- -*—r«

t=tN=|t=tc
4e=^
U U U I

1i=t -y—>^-

y i>

±sgê=f4=^ 3^£ «=K:
«—*r

name, Make known his deeds a-mong the peo - pie, Make known his

^ -I 1
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He is the Lord, Our God. Continued.

tr^=i:=:
&=±-~m^-^- g ^— - B 5

—

-—5—5

—

a—5 i 1—!-—

I

1—5*

—

±dL
-J—

—

\
1

—

deeds among the peo-ple, Sing un - to him, sing psalms unto him,

^. ,

^-=-^—^ ^

—

r* P r» »-^-^—» »—r^ ^—^-p—

^

S g U >—Mi=|g

f—^^=# # « « « p'- -S-^ E^^i^i
Talk ye of his wondrous works.

4— -I— +- +- -F-

GlcT ry in his

^--=^
1"=?=^
Glo - ry ye in his

^!^ ^ ipi sSfcbi
iJ-J-J-JZtti

-ggj-.
-^?-

ho ly name, Glo ry in his name,

sas ^m -V—^-

ho - ly name, Glo - ry ye in his ho - ly name,

I
W?^^ ^^Ej^mE^t -; 0r^ « «

Glo ry in his ho - ly name, Let the heart of

i^fe
JE^C=S=*=Z=k=|E:

Glo - ry ye in his ho - ly name.

ter^=^=#=*jggj^JEEi^ 3t*
them re-joice that seek the Lord. Seek the Lord and his strength

;

^ * -^ »»- +- -^i.
*- -^ - »- . . , -—

^bitri=ii=i2^5E5
-\)^j—b^-

1 h
-^?-T ^^^=?^
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He is the Lord, Our God. Concluded.

^ ^
I:tti£

Seek his name for ev - er - more, Seek the Lord and his strength;

§asm :r^=Q

m -0-^—0-

f—d—I

—

^^^^0^
S33^^S^
-0 1 -0 0- m-#-i

—

0-

Seek liis name for ev - er-more. Re-mem-ber his marv'lous works that

^^ P P P—\ i- 1—^mfct:»-»—

-

T -^ :^=tcr=b:

^
-^

s *=^ ^^^ i^

^SS=3

he hath done ; His won-ders and judgments of his mouth.

*- 4— 4—4- 4— .4— -F- -^ •#- - -|g- .

f^E3^¥^

He is the Lord, the Lord, our God, He is the Lord, The

§*P E f=f^tS^^/

fey4=j=UjEEp^|j^=^.j=ri^^
Lord, our God, he is the Lord, he is the Lord, the Lord, our God

"4=^m^^ i=t azztc
t—h- 1^
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No. I05. Jesus, I my Cross have Taken.
Henry F. Lyte. J. M. Hunt, by per.

m^-0^ -^^
^ii=^^ -0—*^0-

^ M—9—r M—^=t
» *

1
»-

1 '\J^l—^

i f^^0-v-0—*-^i^ -d \ Ti-r^

Je-sus, I my cross have tak-en, All to leave, and fol - low thee ; Naked

Let the world despise and leave me, They have left my Savior too ; Human
Man may trouble and distress me,'Twill but driie me to thy breast; Life with

:t5:

3^ ^3^ :f^^^
#-*-

Org:aii. r

pi-

'"^—

5f=

I

m

poor, de-spised, for-sak - en, Thou from hence my all shalt be ; Per - ish

hearts and looks deceive me; Thou art not, like them, un-true; And while

tri - als hard may press me. Heaven will bring me sweeter rest : O, 'tis

T ^^^ 3

^ f^'^^^

no



Jesus, I my Cross have Taken. Concluded.

I
t:

*-^—al 1 ^

—

. #'-

Ifc

I

ev - 'ry fond am - bi - tion, All I've sought, or hoped, or known, Yet liow

thou shalt smile upon me, God of wis - dom, love and might, Foes may
not in grief to harm me. While thy love is left to me, O, 't were

i^^
t ^^^i^h^E^ET^^

r P

m 1 i
SEE

* 3£ ±*: 3~*

rich is my con - di - tion ! God and heaven are still my own 1

hate, and friends may shnn me, Show thy face, and all is bright,

not in joy to charm me. Were that joy nnmixed with thee.

i
i^S=ri ^ -« # . d- ^

m^
^ --^=^=^ ^^^

sh

-7^

3:e ^

No. 106.
Perronkt.

Crown Him Lord of All.

J. M. Hunt.
- r&-r^nn«'~^~t

—

1
^ ^

, Lb u'* M 1 • 1 1 J 1
•^ ^

i 'V\V \7 fA W '
\ m \ H # J 1

V-\J ^ J 7 m
~ r m • • ^ 1

1. All 1

2. Let

3. Oh,

1

' r '
' i

r
i i^ r r r

•

lail the power of Jesus' name ! Let an -gels prostrate fall

!

ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res-trial ball,

that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at his feet may fall;

-i . S
1 1 1 1 J . ^ 1 1 1

C\' U >i 1 r • • H* 1h\V "*
1

'

I*'
1 ^ 1 1 1

-^ b UA 1
1 ^ 1

V 74 1
' »v ^ _-«_! 1
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Crown Him Lord of All. Concluded.

A \- sg-m « «—far

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, Bring forth the roy-al di - adem,

To him all raaj - es - ty ascribe, To him all maj - es - ty ascribe,

We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, We'll join the ev - er - lasting song,

§&a
^ I I

-^

—

^
E& S

tES
^=a: if

£"^rrf-
And crown him Lord of all, And crown him Lord of all.

I I

^
-^-«--«- •-•-•#- » -

n̂—0-

iiÊk F
4:H0RITS.

=i2='

And crown him, crown him Lord of all ; Crown him Lord of

#- +- -I— J J I

^^sg§is-fcl^—

I
:it=^t 3i=^4^

£fcS —

I

all ; And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him, Crown him Lord of

4=-r-*

—

^—^ p ,p—^

—

p—^—,-P

—

n ^ ^S—

^^.§^ :^=tc >

—

>-—k- t
: i V f=^ f=^

!2=^
Si 5t ^ ^=^-*=^?^ (Sf-f-

all ; And crown him Lord of all ; And crown him Lord of all.

^r-,— '^ • r-r»—

y

—*—«i
, ^ - v-,y V *-r ^

^^ EE
hSZ- if=F
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No. 107. If I Were a Voice.
J. M. Hunt, by per.

:^U-J^J—J^-^ :!^=^
-^^

1. If I were a voice, a persuasive voice, That could travel the wide world

2. If I were a voice, a con-soling voice, I'd fly on the wings of the

3. If I were a voice, a convincing voice, I'd trav - el with the

4. If I were a voice, an immortal voice, I would fly the earth a-

=t

|=tj:
:t^ ^-

Orgran.

itefer* K^
t

i=

^

:i=t m^^^^- —K—K"

-9—

through, I would fly on

air

;

The homes of

wind, And wherev - er

round, And wherev - er

the beams of the morn-ing light. And
sor - row and guilt I'd seek. And

I saw the na - tions torn. By
man to his i - dols bowed, I'd

:N=q=

^=t

T^=

^f^^=:t^=^=^ fa-lN-
--J^=^ ;t -X-

speak to men with a

calm and truth - ful

war - fare, jeal - ous-y,

pul) - lish in notes both

gen - tie might. And tell them to be

words I'd speak. To save them from de-

spite or scorn, Or ha - tred of their

long and loud The Gos-pel's joy - ful

*=«

m -f-^-- =^—

m



If I Were a Voice. Continued.

-^—^f-

E^3^P^tf—fe-

i^':i^-^

true. I would fly,

spair. I would fly,

kind. I would fly,

I would fly o - ver land and sea, Wher-
I would fly o'er the crowd-ed town, And
I would fly on the thun-der crash, And

sound. I would fly, I would fly on the wings of day, Pro-

3|=*

JS.
gtê£5^

rv i*" 1 h. k. v- k.
1

1

1

1

lyLk' f b J fc t 1 \ \ 1 ^ N h 1 N
'fm^' a m^ d^ d^ d^
X^\) m m m mm * 4 S
IJ —

^

—

ev - er a hu - man heart might be, Tell-ing a tale or

drop, like a hap - py sun-light, down In - to the hearts of

in - to their blind - ed bo - soms flash ; Then, with their e - vil

claim - ing peace in my world-wide way. Bidding the sad-dened

n ii 1

V 1 P 1
,

JLh \ 1 M *l
I

{1^ 1
M

1 •? •»

rf^^ m ' m '
1 1 J 1"y 2 • S m _* m «

\j * ' m m m m

m m m • a m
C\'' W 1

i
j

1 1

i*-J.i ? b •* b w •* f • •?'^
\y \ 1

1
' m 1 9 1 • / L 7

\ V \ \ r 1

1 1 1 1

^ :t^=t:

singing a song In the praise of the right—in the blame of the wrong,

suf-fer-ing men, And teach them to look up a-gain.

thoughts subdued, And teach them Chris - tian broth - er-hood.

earth re-joice— If I were a voice, an im-mor-tal voice.

1^
»=

=tc 3= ^ :r"

:¥-

^^

-f ^
U4



If I Were a Voice. Concluded.

fc
-^̂ 5 =^

would Hy,

would fly,

would fly,

would flv,

I would fly,

I would fly,

I would fly,

I would fly,

I would fly,

I would fly,

I would fly,

I would fly.

I would

I would

I would

I would

9-rrtrt^^

^^m -V-

land

crowd

thun

winas

fly,

flv,

fly,

flv,

would fly

would fly

would fly

would fly

o - VtT

o'er the

on

on

the

the

and sea.

ed town,

der crash.

of day.

I:
3E^3^-^r-0-

5fcm^ i

No. 108. Make a Joyful Noise.

p
Allogi'PHo.

G. F. Root, by per.

r^3 s-^. =?
-ig-r-

:ijt- d.jT'd ±-#-

Make a joy -ful noise un - to God, Make a joy - ful noise all ye lands,

h ^ I
I

!
IN
^^-^ • ^:l>—^-

->—;i:

:f=
^ •^•

:^^z

J15



Make a Joyful Noise. Concluded.

1^

rv̂ ~t=§ m ^:^=i=2=dm^*̂-!*-

Sing forth the honor of his name, the hon-or of his name, All the

^-^:«#••^#^ -^
I

- »---# » # p —r j
«y -•—#—r• 0-

J^ >.3E iEE ^E^>—
|
r

1^^^ s ^^^=£
5?^ a^

earth shall worship thee, All the earth shall sing iin - to thee. They shall

m 1^m^ ^=pt .
**- -(^

;^

i 3= fe :i|=^^ iP
sing

^ £ i
to thy name, They shall sing un- to thy name.

*:p=-tt:

They shall sing,

)E^=^EZ=^C=tC^ r
They shall sing,

i
:1^

^f?^
:^

Make a joy - fill noise un - to God, Make a joy - ful noise all ye lands.

h^f^^^I /=^ qt^ i E

S ^=B-M-ftti /S*-

Sing forth the lion - or of his name, the hon - or of his name.

^ M. ^ 4^ ^ 4^- -^ \ -
I

—

r^^~—w-^ iEE^
m r



No. 109. Praise God from Whom.
J. M. Hunt.

h. 3 i.-:^:

5 3^

^ £
Praise God from whom all bless - ings flow, Praise him all

I A -^ ^

i=iE^Eg^

^;

croa - turcs here be - low; Praise God from whom all bless - ings

.(2. ^ .(2. ^ ^ • ^ _ - ^ ^42-

|e£ %—X—Jh -s-

15=1?: E

-U-

^1=3=

Praise him a-

^j^=^

pi

flow, Praise God all crea-tures here be - low ;

=tt^ ^r^

bove, Praise him a - bove, Praise him a-

1

' ~ N N s ^
y^tr /J ^"^—«

^ 1^
-25*- i^ 4 4 #-

jr Tl c-' ••IS
fm m * * _ _ — —
V>\) w m m p f ^ . * •* f r r 1

^ •

*^
' D y y y -^

ye heavenly host,

^ f—f—•—S
1

7 [^
r^ r^ ^ ,<

ye heavenly host,

1 1

~
1

1^i-^—,^H—r—5—^^ 7 |s b Is JB
^-'^

'/—V—V ' y—y—y—y '

bove,

:i:^ 3
Praise him a-

15=:

^=f
®--

F F C?

Praise him a - bove, ye heavenly

t=?
host

;

;K=^

11'



Praise God from Whom. Concluded,
bove, . . .bove, Praise him a Praise him a-

u u* i; ^
ye heavenly host, ye heavenly host,

^ ^^ :|i=^=^:
-y—y

Praise Fa - ther,

N ^ N
^r^ S S S

bove,

i
S=i=

"1-^—V—t

—

i
'=='

Praise him a - bove, ye heavenly host

;

m ^=k
%=^=dk=k

Praise Fa - ther,

^ ^ N-#•#•

Son, and Ho - ly Gliost, Praise Fa
N ^

ther,

N—d~

-^^ ^ 1 b-
Praiwe Fa - ther. Son

Son, .... and Ho
and Ho

Son, . and Ho - ly Ghost

;

1? # ^ ^
V T /^ f 1 r 1 s I* 1A " "^ • s w U B
ff^ • ^ - f 1 r 1* [/ '

• 1

V- ) *f r
' ^ •^ > 1

Praise

Son, .

Fa ther. Son, and
and

d

Ho
Ho - ly

Ghost ; Praise Fa -

Ghost

;

1' s N ^

ther.

1^-^"

a ^ N
rk'# ^ m w ^ rJ ^ fi fi #
•^.If •» ^, .. 1 L. L.^ " 7 !> ^ — ' ^ r 1 U \J J i/ 1

L^ f m f L/ L/ 1

U .

\. ^

I
f2-

5frit^=
-I ST-^*^ •!„

'(5t-
•

—

d—d—^ Z5^-:

Son, and Ho-ly Ghost.

(S>- -(&- i^at

m
A - men, A - men, A

-^ i

-&r

^ e -f^
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INDEX.
Titles in Small Caps— First Lines in Roman.

Home Mission Songs, from No. 1 to No. 57.

Foreign Mission Songs, from No. 58 to No.

Miscellaneous Songs, from No. 102 to end.

101.

NUMBER
All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name... 98, lOG

America 41

America I love all other lands above. . . 57

Antioch 85

Army of the Lord 53

Arise, my Soul, Arise 76

Arm of the Lord 103

Arm of the Lord, Awake 103

Awake, Awake, put on thy Strength 1

Away, away o'er the Ocean Wave 72

Away To-day 99

Beautiful Story 95

Blow ye the Trumpet, Blow 75

Bring Them in 26

Bring ye in the Tithes 91

Brother hear the Cry from the 101

Church of God, Awake 45

Church of God whose conquering 45

Christ for the World 07

Christ for the World we Sing 67

Cling to the Bible 11

Cling to the Bible Though all else 11

Cometh a Blessing Down 15

Come Join the Army 4

Come, Come and See 03

Coronation 98

Crown Him 89

Crown Him, Crown Him every Nation.

.

89

Crown Him Lord of All 106

Dear Native Land 57

Dear Children far Away 71

Do not say, O Christian Reaper .35

Down the Column of the Ages 62

Duke Street 80

Dying for the Knowledge of Jesus.. . 101

Every One to the Work of Jesus 70

Form your Mlssion Bands 90

Form, Form your Mission Bands 90

From all the Dark Places 84

From Greenland's Icy Mountains 74, 82

Gather Them into the Fold 10.2

Go Work in My Vineyard 04

numbek
Go to the Hedges and Broad 102

Go ye out to the Fields for the 18

Go Forth to the Field 14

Go in the Strength of Jesus 3G

Go v^fhen the Skies are Brightest 30

Go Wield the Sickle's Blade 35

Go Work in my Vineyard To-day 43

Go and Labor
Going the Lost Ones to Bring
Going Away from the Home of Their. .

.

Great God the Nations of the Earth

Great God whose Universal Swav

Harwell 9

Hark! Ten Thousand Harps and 9

Hark ! the Voice of Jesus crying 48

Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's Voice I Hear. 26

Hear the Angels Gladly Singing 13

Hear the Cry FROM Heathen Lands.. 80

Hear the Gospel Invitation 03

Here AM I Send Me 48

Hebron 50

He is the Lord our God 104

How many Sheep are Straying 33

Ho ! Ye Faithful Watchman on the 91

Hunt 74

If I Were a Voice 107

I need not go to India 22

In THE Cross 10

In the Cross of Christ I Glory 10

In the Vineyard of the Master 79

In the Vineyard of the Lord 7

In a Distant Land, my Brother 99

In Lauds full of Darkness Across 7]

Into the Tent where a Gypsy Boy lay. .

.

44

Jesus I my Cross Have Taken 105

Jesus Shall Reign Where'er the
Sun 58, 73

Joy to the World, the Lord is Come 85

Keep the Banner Unfurled.
Kedesh

.... 54

.... 69

Lift up your Eyes on the Fields 20

Lift up your Eyes, Behold and see 37

Little Gleaners 34

Little Gleaners Band 2

k
Vi')



INDEX.

NUMBER
Look Unto the fiKLDS 18

Look up, Behold the Fields 21

Lost Names 29

Make a Joyful Noise 108

Missionary Hymn 82

My Country 'tis of Thee 41

Not to a Man of Dollars 15

Not yet Beneath our Captain's Feet— 61

Now IS THE Harvest Time 20

O Beautiful Story, go tell it 95

O give Thanks Unto the Lord 104

O, Where are the Reapers 16

O, Where are the Reapers that Garner.

.

16

O Lerd of Heaven and Earth and 23

Old Hundred 39

On the Mountain's Top Appearing 46

Open the Door for the Children 24

O Soul Look up and Thou 53

Our Country for Jesus 40

Our Country for Jesus, of this will I sing 40

Our Country for Jesus, the Land of the

Free 54

Our Father who art in Heaven 25

Over against the Treasury of the 8

O When Shall These Glad Tidings

SPREAD 60

Peace on Earth 13

Praise God from Whom 39, 109

Precious Fountain 12

Rally to the Master's Call 7

Ready to Harvest 27

Rejoice and Shout Aloud 61

Ring the Bells 66

Ring, Ring the Bells, the Sweet 66

Salvation, O the Joyful Sound 83

Seeking the Lost Sheep 33

See the Fields are White for Harvest 2

Shout the Tidings 6

Shout the Tidings of Salvation 6

Shout for Gladness 77

Shout for Gladness Sous of Zioii 77

Ship of Zion 65

Sicilian Hymn 94

Something to do 49

Soon may the Last Glad Song 80

Speak some Word Where'er Thou 64

Stand Up for Jesus 38, 88

Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 38, 88

Take my Life and let it Be 32

Tell it Again 44

Tell it Out 93

Tell it Out Among the Nations 93

The Widow's Mite s

The Bible 55

l:
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The Bihle, the Bible more Precious 55

The Fields are White, 'tis Harvest Time. 17

The Harvest Time 21

The Little Missionary 22

The Harvest is White 37

The Missionary Triumph i

The Fields are now White and 27

The Lord's Prayer 25

The Master hath Need of the Reap-
ers 52

The Mighty Song 62

The Word of Life 72

The Kingdom Coming 84

The Morning Light is Breaking 87

The Race that Long in Darkness 96

The Light of the World is Jesus 68

The Whole World was Lost in the 68

There's a Cry from Macedonia .59

There's a Wail from the Islands of 65

They Lived and they were Useful 29

Thank God for the Bible 51

Though now the Nations sit 92

There is a Fountain Filled with 12

'Tis Never too Late to be Sowing the 49

'Tis the Voice of Him that 100

Toiling in the Vineyard 3

Trust on 5

Trust on, Trust on Believer 5

Up, Brother, LTp 31

Up, Friends of Jesus, the Harvest 50

Up in the Morning and Away to 3

Voice in the Wilderness 100

Wander the Weary o'er the Land 31

Waiting is the Golden Harvest 28

Watchman Tell Me 78

We are a Little Gleaning Band 34

We WILL Go 30

We will Go in the Strength of 30

We are Coming 42

We have Heard Thy Gentle Voice 42

Webb 87

What Shall we Give to God 23

Who will Reply 17

Who will Go and Work To-day 28

Windham 92

Work for your Master 19

Work To-day 43

Work and Pray 50

Ye Nations of the Earth 81

Ye Nations Round the Earth Rejoice..

.

81

Yes we Trust the Day is Breaking 94

Yes my Native Land I love Thee 69

ZiON 46

Zion Stands with Hills Surrounded. . 47

Zerah 96
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POPULAR MUSICAL WORKS.

CHOIR LEADERS
Are aware of the fact that the greatest mu-
sical ueed of the choir is GOOD, NEW
Scripture and Hymn Anthems for openiiiK,
closing and oonasional use. This need the

Musical Visitor
proposes to supply every montli. It will
have in each number enough

Choice Anihems & Choir Pieces
to last a choir until the next issue. In ad-
dition to this, there will be a number of
fine Organ Voluntaries, while in the read-
ing department will Ije found the usual as-
sortment of SKETCHES, STORIES, ES-
SAYS, and articles of special interest to
choir and chorus members.

SUBSCRIPTION $l.50 A YEAR.
In Clubs of 5 or more. SI.00 each.

A Sample Copy of the "VISITOR,"
containing Anthems and Voluntaries,
will be mailed to any address for 10
cents. Address

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Cincinnati, O.

OUR SONG WORLD.
For Singing Classes. Churches and Con-

ventions. Anthems, Glees, Part Songs, and
Vocal Culture.

By Oeo. F. Root and C C. Case.

60 cents each hy mail, postpaid ; $6
per dozen by express, not prepaid.

THE

Musical Curricuium
still leads as the most thorough and pro-
gressive of all piano methods. The only
book that makes playing and singing go
hand in hand. $3.00, by mail, postpaid.

SPECiAL SONGS
AND RESPONSIVE SERVICES
For Easter, S. S. Anniversaries, Thanks-
giving, Christmas and other Festivals.

New every year. Everything in the mu-
sical line that can be wanted by Choir,
Church, Sunday School or Choral Society,
will be found in the greatest variety at the
publishing house Oi

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Cincinnati, 0.

I^<>ii«l for our Complete Catnlosne
of Sheet Music and Music Booiis.

WONDROUS LOVE
A New Sinking Book for Sunday

Schools, by Geo. F. Root and
C. C. Case.

throughout the entire book are strong,

helpful, and encouraging.

THE 3VCTJSIC

has been especially prepared to meet the
increasing demand for bright and harmo-
nious music that can be readily taken up
and learned by the whole school. 192 pages,
handsomely bound in boards.

Price 35 Cents by mail, postpaid ; $3.60
a dozen by express, not prepaid.

CONSOLATION.
A Special Collection of Ninety-
Six: Hymns, Tnnes and Chants

FOR

Funeral and Memorial Services,

Together with suitable "Gospel Songs,"
new and old, designed to comfort those
that mourn. Edited by

JAMES R. MURRAY.
Bound in flexible cloth for convenience

in carrying in the pocket.

Price 35 Cents each by mail, post-
paid ; $3.60 per dozen by express, not
prepaid.

A CHOICE ANTHEM BOOK.

McPhail's Anthems.
By M. L. McPHAIL.

The aim of the author has been to pro-

vide music for choirs of every degree of

proficiency, and for all the various uses of

the church service, and to this end, beauti-

ful and original compositions have been
interspersed with choice selections and ar-

raugements from the works of Mozart, Con-
cone, Bellini, Tours, Barnby, Smart, Costa,
Barri, Lindsay, etc., etc.

Price, $1.00 each by mail, postpaid;
$10.00 a dozen by express, not pre-
paid. Specimen pages free.

pi'blished by
THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Cincinnati, 0,

Send for our Complete Catalosne
of Sheet Music and Mnsic Books.


